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WHAT 


WE 
THINK 


on the month’s news. 


A politically correct hand-out 


National outrage has greeted the news that 
Winston Silcott, generally believed to have 
‘been responsible for the killing of PC Keith 
Blakelock during the Tottenham riot of 
1985, is likely to receive a huge sum from 
the taxpayer in compensation for wrongful 
imprisonment in connection with the murder. 
As will be known, an appeal court in 1991 
overturned Silcott’s conviction for the 
murder essentially on the basis of discrep- 
ancies found in police notes of interviews 
with him, not on any evidence of his 
innocence. This meant that he spent some 
six years in jail for an offence over which he 
was eventually found not guilty. Hence the 
demand for compensation. He has already 
been given a down-payment of £10,000 on 
the decision of Sir David Calcutt, the QC 
handling the application. This takes into 
account the five months he spent in custody 
awaiting trial on the Blakelock murder. This, 
in Silcott’s own words, was a ‘‘sick joke.”’ 
It now looks likely that he will cxllect at 
least £100,000 for the whole of his six years 


in jail on the murder, and one legal expert 
has even forecast that the award could go as 
high as £250,000! 

This, in any normal situation where a man 
was deprived of six years of his freedom 
awaiting trial on a charge on which he was 
eventually acquitted, would be quite 


-ludicrous. In the case of Silcott the hand-out 


is utterly insane; at the time of the Totten- 
ham riot over which he was charged, he was 
free on bail while awaiting trial for another 
murder charge resulting from a stabbing of 
boxer Anthony Smith. The decision to grant 
him bail on this charge was ridiculous 
enough; he was eventually found guilty of 
the Smith murder in February 1986 and 
therefore would anyway have been behind 
bars for most of the time for which he has 
claimed compensation, regardless of his guilt 
or innocence on the Blakelock charge. If we 
take into account that he should never have 
been given bail in the first place while 
awaiting trial for the Smith murder, we can 
see that Silcott has not in fact been deprived 
of five minutes of any freedom to which he 
was entitled. 

Sir David Calcutt, when questioned about 
the award to Silcott, acknowledged that he 
could have exercised discretion and awarded 
the latter only 10p for the five months he 
spent in custody but he felt that that ‘‘would 
not have been right.”’ 

In the meantime, PC Richard Coombes, 
who was with PC Blakelock on the night of 
the killing in 1985, who himself received 
horrific injuries from which he is still 
suffering today and who has been deprived 
of his livelihood ever since, is still awaiting 
proper compensation nearly nine years after 
the event, having only received two small 
interim payments and rejected what a friend 
called a ‘derisory’ offer. 

The Daily Mail, commenting on the affair 
in its leader on August 2nd, said: ‘‘Once 
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again the victims of crime are ignored or 
patronised or treated as an inconvenient 
nuisance. For people like Silcott it is a 
different story.”’ 

Not only is it a different story for Silcott 
by comparison with the victims of crime, it 
is a different story for him by comparison 
with some others who spend time in prison 
awaiting trial on charges on which they are 
eventually acquitted. British National Party 
activist Paul Steele was remanded in custody 
for nearly three months on a charge of 
‘violent disorder’ for which he was later 
found not guilty. On the basis of what 
Silcott was awarded, he should be entitled to 
a very minimum of £5,000 for wrongful 
imprisonment. He decided not to pursue any 
such claim, however, on being advised by 
his solicitor that he would not stand the 
slightest chance of getting anything. Paul 
Steele is a man of good character and has a 
wife and family who suffered during his 
detention. But he is guilty of the ultimate 
turpitude: he belongs to the BNP! That, 
apparently, is much worse than murdering 
people. 

And if it be argued that there is some 
doubt as to whether Silcott was involved in 
the Blakelock killing, quite apart from the 
other murder, of Anthony Smith (of which 
he also claims he is innocent), Silcott had a 
criminal record as long as your arm some 
time before. He first appeared in a juvenile 
court at 14 for a series of burglaries. In 
1979 he served six months for stabbing a 
man. In the same year he was also tried 
twice for the murder of one Lennie 
McIntosh, a jury failing to agree in the first 
instance and acquitting him in the second. 
As a youth he went to Borstal twice for theft 
and burglary. In short, long before he had 
achieved fame in the Blakelock case he had 
firmly established himself as belonging to 
the scum of the earth. 

The Daily Mail is substantially right in its 
observations about people like Silcott. It 
could, however, have said much more. Just 
how is that the Silcotts of this world are able 
to get away with it? It is very simply 
because as black people who have fallen foul 
of the law they have certain very powerful 
lobbies battling on their behalf. 

Take Sir David Calcutt for a start. 
According to the same issue of The Daily 
Mail: ‘‘The 63-year-old QC, who has four 
homes and earns a reported £200,000 a 
year, is regarded as a leading figure among 


_ the Establishment’s so-called ‘great and 


good’.’’ Perhaps this is why Sir David, who 
could on his own account have used his 
discretion to make a derisory award to 
Silcott, instead gave him £10,000 — just for 
starters. Silcott’s cause, you see, had for 
some time been a thoroughly politically 
correct one, and that is something which 
those belonging to the legions of the great 
and the good just cannot resist. 

But that is not all. The Guardian 
newspaper has for some time embraced 
Silcott with almost unrestrained fervour, 
featuring a lengthy interview with him in 


THE ANIMAL 
Silcott stands to make big PC Coombes, still waiting Sir David Calcutt: thinks 


profit out of his crimes 


THE POLICE VICTIM 


for compensation 


THE DO-GOODER 


Silcott award was just 


prison (just how was this allowed’) in Which 
he was portrayed almost as Mr. Nice Guy. 
David Rose, of The Observer, has written a 
book about Silcott, blaming his fate on 
police ‘racism’. Numerous politicians have 
agitated on Silcott’s behalf, including — 
surprise, surprise! — Tony Benn and Bernie 
Grant. Not least, the London School of 
Economics Students’ Union elected Silcott 
honorary president, while the NUS confer- 
ence this year made him vice-president. 

As these words are written, it is not yet 
known just how much money Winston 
Silcott will end up with, but in contem- 
porary Britain it would be no surprise if he 
did get a payout as big as a quarter of a 
million. Justice, of course, will have 
absolutely nothing to do with it. What are 
involved here are racial politics. Britain’s 
black community, to a large number of 
whom Silcott is a folk hero, must be 
appeased — just in case another Tottenham 
riot may be on the cards. The liberal estab- 
lishment must continue to be allowed to 
wallow in its self-righteousness over the 
Silcott case. It matters not that PC Coombes 
has had his life ruined by Silcott’s pals (and 
possibly by Silcott himself) and has scarcely 
received a penny for his misfortunes. It 
matters not how PC Blakelock’s widow and 
family have suffered. It does not even matter 
that the widows and families of Britain’s war 
dead have received compensation not a 
fraction of what Silcott is likely to get. None 
of these people, you see, have the political 
muscle enjoyed by black  recidivists 
connected with race conflicts, so they can be 
safely ignored. 

Nothing quite as much as the Silcott affair 
illustrates the sickness and degeneracy of 
Britain in the 1980s and 1990s. Perhaps the 
one positive aspect of it is that it may 
increase public anger to a further boiling 
point whereby the consensus for massive 
change will be still more strengthened. 


Will they ever learn? 


The Bank of England warned last month 
that interest rates must rise to stave off 
inflation. This followed a report in the 
Sunday Telegraph (31st July) that ‘‘Senior 
Tories yesterday backed a rise in interest 
rates “sooner rather than later’ to prevent 


overheating in the economy and end any 
threat of a rate spiral in the coming 
months.’’ Labour reacted by saying that 
such a rise would be ‘‘a hammer blow to 
home-buyers and the last thing industry 


needs.”’ 


This Labour statement, made by its City 
spokesman Alastair Darling, is essentially 
correct. Memories are still strong concerning 
the times when in 1989 interest rates went 
through the roof at 15 per cent. However, 
the reality is that Labour, no more than the 
Tories, has any policy which can effectively 
bring to an end the constant conflict between 
keeping down interest rates and curbing 
inflation. As long as ‘orthodox’ financial 
rules prevail, we cannot simul-taneously 
achieve both. 

We in these columns have many times 
stressed this fact. We are glad to be 
supported by the financial writer Mr. Ian 
Gibb Stewart in his book Hidden Menace to 
World Peace in which he speaks of the evils 
of arising from public debt, ‘‘caused by the 
state getting its new supplies of credit from 
the banking industry in the form of interest- 
bearing loans.’’ Rising debt, he said... 


6s 


. can only be offset by continuous 
economic growth — or inflation — or an 
element of both... Economic crises, 
recessions and depressions are caused when 
fiscal policies are enacted in defiance of 
elementary economic law. 

‘*The most vicious and wrong-headed and 
potentially debilitating of such policies is 
that which purports to cure inflation by the 
raising of interest rates. An immediate 
effect is to compound the harm to the 
economy and the nation, since higher 
interest rates mean higher costs of 
borrowing, and that reflects in a steep rise 
in the National Debt.’’ 


Gibb Stewart had earlier in the same book 
quoted with approval simple suggestions for 
resolving the conflict put forward by the 
historian Sir Arthur Bryant in the Illustrated 
London News of March 1983:- 


‘*... If, as a result of excessive taxation 
and inflationary price rises, there is an 
insufficiency of effective purchasing 
power, factories cannot be kept in 
production and the goods people need 
made in sufficient abundance. And, as a 
result, millions have to be left out of work 
and wages while in need of the very goods 


and services they could otherwise buy and 
make. 

‘‘The cure for this tragic state of affairs... 
is not to continue borrowing money at 
interest, with consequent cumulative 
taxation and rising prices, but to create it 
by exercising government’s inherent 
historic right to create whatever money 
is necessary.”’ 


Which is precisely what this magazine has 
been saying for many years. As long as 
government lives by the rule that the only 
way to feed new money into the economy to 
finance expanding production is to borrow it 
from the banks at interest, all economic 
growth is going to require an increase in the 
interest burden imposed on the nation. That 
increased interest burden is going to be 
written into the price of all goods and 
services for sale — hence inflation. On the 
other hand, if in order to curb inflation 
interest rates are raised so as to reduce 
borrowing the result is going to be further 
economic recession. Industry and _ the 
consumer are going to be starved of money. 
Government which is stuck in this mould of 


‘thinking is going to have no way out. It is 


going to be either inflation or slump — there 
is no third alternative. The third alternative, 
which Sir Arthur Bryant has named and 
which we endorse, government will not dare 
to think about. So we continue to endure 
monetary shortage in the midst of potential 
plenty. Will they ever learn? Or is it simply 
that they have learned but are frightened to 
apply the fruits of their learning? 


The Bambi build-up 
continues 


Since we last spoke about ‘Bambi’ Blair, 
the heir apparent to the leadership of the 
Labour Party, the inevitable has happened 
and the well packaged young Mr. Blair has 
indeed become the new Labour boss. In 
recent public statements Bambi has been 
making he has confirmed his talent for 
clichés, platitudes and waffle and under- 
lined our view that he does not have a 
political thought in his head that has not 
been planted there by Labour’s image- 
makers. At the same time it is painfully 
obvious that the media, while sometimes 
venturing to criticise Mr. Blair on these very 
grounds, are assiduously building up a Blair- 
led Labour Party as the government of the 
future — on the grounds that the ‘moderate’ 
face of Labour which, through his rise to the 
top, is now in the ascendant has for the first 
time in many years made the party 
‘electable’. 

What are we to glean from all this hype? 
Simply that the Tory Party, which for the 
past decade and a half has been the chosen 
instrument for the misgovernment of Britain 
by its rulers behind the scenes, has now so 
exhausted its credibility that it is in headlong 
retreat on almost all fronts and stands 
possibly to be annihilated at the next general 
election. This means that an apparently 
credible alternative government must be 
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WHAT WE THINK 
(Contd. from prev. page} 


presented to the voting public which will. 
spare our rulers the risk that that public 

might turn to really radical solutions to the 

crisis confronting the country. The only con- 

ceivable answer to this requirement is a 

Labour Party shorn of its ‘wild left’ image 

and with a puppet leader who is everything 

to everybody and will offend nobody. As we 

said on our front page in July, Step forward 

Bambi! 

One clue as to the reasons for Tony 
Blair’s spectacular rise was provided in The 
Jewish Chronicle of the 5th August. In a 
report by Diplomatic and Political Editor 
Bernard Josephs it was stated that Jewish 
communal leaders and Israelis ‘‘believe he 
could be the most supportive Labour leader 
since Harold Wilson.’’ The report went on 
to say that Blair ‘‘has strong and long- 
standing connections with senior members of 
the Anglo-Jewish community,’’ and that ‘‘he 
has already struck up a warm relationship 
with members of Israel’s Labour-led govern- 
ment.’’ Later the report said that: ‘‘Mr. 
Blair has already won several ‘brownie 
points’ with the community by backing the 
Board’s campaign for tougher laws against 
racism.”’ 

With such credentials, how can the man 
fail? 

As the media have done their best to build 
up the new man, their researchers claim to 
have trooped off to the suburbs and the 
southern shires to sound out middle class 
voters there on their reaction to the Bambi 
phenomenon. Oh yes, these voters are 
reported to have responded, we actually 
could vote Labour with a chap like Blair in 
the saddle! If this be true; we can only say 
that these elements among the electorate are 
showing their familiar propensity to confuse 
substance with shadow and to imagine that 
the remedy for the soggy-centre policies that 
have brought Britain to its knees is more of 
the same — though under a different leader! 

In effect, a Blair-led Labour Government 
would be scarcely distinguishable from a 
Major-led Tory Government — with the one 
distinction (at least for a short while) that it 
would not be tainted with the political and 
economic fiascos of the past three or four 
years. What a prospect! 


It’s OK for some! 


Things have been looking up for Neil 
Kinnock since he relinquished the leader- 
ship of the Labour Party after its disastrous 
failure in the 1992 general election. Neil is 
about to pocket £143,539 a year as Britain’s 
Euro Commissioner, while his Euro MP 
wife Glenys will be picking up a salary and 
expenses reckoned to amount to £159,043 
annually. Over five years the two will scoop’ 
up over £1'4 million! 

Neither Neil nor Glenys apparently find 
this new-found wealth incompatible with 
their reputations as socialists and champions 
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PLENTY TO SMILE ABOUT! 
Neil Kinnock ought to look pleased. He’s 
just landed himself with a £143,939 a year 
job as Euro Commissioner. 


of the poor and the oppressed. It all reminds 
us of G.K. Chesterton’s assertion that he had 
never yet heard of any socialist politician 
who had impoverished himself in the 
workers’ cause. 

Those not totally afflicted with political 
amnesia will be aware that not so very long 
ago Mr. Kinnock was an ardent opponent of 
Britain’s membership of the EC — as was 
most of his party. Times change, however, 
and Neil’s convictions appear to have 
changed with them. We hear that both Neil 
and Glenys feel very passionately about the 
poor and hungry and Rwanda. We will all 
be watching with much interest to see the 
first big cheque written out on the Kinnock 
bank account for Rwanda relief! 

By the way, Mr. Kinnock is not only now 
in favour of British membership of Europe, 
he has pronounced himself as a committed 
Euro federalist. Seeing that his appointment 
as Commissioner required the endorsement 
of the Major Government, it appears that the 
Prime Minister does not see any inconsis- 
tency between this endorsement and his 
opposition to the proposed Euro presidency 
of Jean-Luc Dehaene on the grounds of the 


latter’s federalist proclivities. 

Anyway, it looks as if Neil and Glenys 
are now set up for life — as long as they 
ensure not to bite the hand that feeds them, 
which we deem unlikely. It all just goes to 
show that those who wield the real power in 
politics today do not fail to look after their 
own! 


Drake’s unhappy 
descendants 


It could only happen in the 1990s and it 
could happen under a British Government! 

Cornish trawlermen are engaged in a tuna 
war in the Bay of Biscay with their counter- 
parts from Spain. Last month 11 Spanish 
boats surrounded six trawlers from Cornwall 
and began cutting their nets, causing 
thousands of pounds worth of damage. The 
next thing was that the Government called 
the Royal Navy out. 

To sort out the Spaniards and protect our 
own fishermen? No, to apprehend one of the 
British vessels, the Charisma, board it, 
smash one of the doors in, and then escort it 
to Devonport for its nets to be checked to 
see if, as the Spaniards alleged, they 
exceeded EC regulations. 

In the subsequent tests it was found that 
the Cornishmen’s nets did not violate 
regulations. But that was not until after 
valuable fishing time had been wasted and 
the Cornish fishermen had lost further 
thousands of pounds. 

Said one of the trawlermen, Barry Ball: 
‘It’s disgusting the way the Navy have 
behaved. They went out to the Bay of Biscay 
to protect us. But all they have done is stop 
us fishing. They seem to be on the Spanish 
side instead of ours.”’ 

Of course, the Navy in this case was only 
acting on orders — the orders of the 
Government. Better Mr. Ball and _ his 
colleagues slam the Government rather than 
the captain of the naval fishery protection 
vessel, the Alderney, who was only doing as 
he was told by his political bosses. 

Just supposing that these positions were 
reversed, and it had been British trawlermen 
threatening Spanish ones and damaging their 
equipment. Could anyone see the Spanish 
Government ordering its navy to take it out, 
not on the British, but on its own fishermen? 
Could anyone see the French Government 
doing likewise in a similar situation? 


DRAKE 
Would have been 


disgusted with his 
modern descen- 
dants 


It is very difficult to believe that the 
pathetic wimps who run our national affairs 
actually belong to the same race as Sir 
Francis Drake. How that old mariner would 
be turning in his grave if he could witness 
the jellyfish antics of those who purport to 
represent his country in 1994! 


WANTED: A RESURGENCE 
OF THE CITY 


Urban design, says JOHN TYNDALL, should be inspired by 
Greco-Roman ideals of beauty and grandeur rather than 
liberal-mercantile considerations of short-term utility 


JOHN GUMMER, Environment Secret- 
ary, was reported in the Daily Express of 
the 14th July as coming out in favour of 
more agreeable cities. ‘‘Out,’’ said the 
report, ‘‘go ugly Sixties-style estates and 
buildings out of character with their 
surroundings. In come attractive, car-free 


towns and cities with homes close to. ; 


jobs.”’ 


‘**We want,’’ Mr. Gummer was quoted as: 


saying, ‘‘to create places where people 
really want to be.’’ The Government’s aim, 
the report continued, ‘‘is to cut down the 
need to travel, turn derelict wasteland into 
parks and give people communities that 
provide for all their needs.’’ - 

That the Government is at long last 
expressing some concern over the state of 
Britain’s cities — after 15 years in which 
various Tory administrations seem to have 
been quite prepared to sit back and com- 
placently watch them deteriorate — might be 
taken by some as comforting news. But we 
should not celebrate too soon. Just how far 
does Mr. Gummer’s department really 
envisage going towards improving the city 
environment in which so large a part of our. 
population is today doomed to live and 
work? Not nearly far enough, it would seem 
from both the record and his own pro- 
nouncements. 

The same report quoted the Environment 
Secretary as saying that ‘‘New buildings 
could live in harmony with old ones,’’ and 
giving as an example the Department of 
Health’s new offices in Whitehall which 
dovetail with ‘‘historic Richmond Terrace. ”’ 
Now that really is none too promising. The 
old cliché about new buildings living in 
harmony with old ones has been used by just 
about every glass-block architect who has 
been let loose on our cities and towns over 
the past half-century of urban disfiguration. 
And if Mr. Gummer actually believes there 
to be a place for the Department of Health’s 

“new Whitehall offices in his scheme for 
better-looking cities it would seem that we 
are in for very little change. 

More interesting than what Mr. Gummer 
said about cities (which wasn’t much) is the 
reason for his saying it. Almost certainly, he 
was doing what many politicians feel bound 
from time to time to do: make some 
response to what is clearly seen as a wave of 
popular agitation. And there has been a great 
deal of popular agitation of late concerning 
cities and the revolting architectural 


‘ST. PAULS IN THE MODERN SETTING | 
One has to look for the great cathedral amid shapeless office bocks, including the 


NatWest building on far right 


SSNS 


mutilation to which in modern times they 
have been subjected. 


DESTROYING BRITAIN’S 
HERITAGE 


The same subject was addressed by 
Professor Anthony O’Hear of Bradford 
University, writing in the Daily Mail on July 
22nd. Professor O’ Hear went far further and 
was far more outspoken in his condemnation 
of recent architectural trends. His article 


began, appropriately, with an affirmation of. 


Britain’s rich heritage of buildings and 

builders. We in this country, he said... 
**... have a noble tradition of architecture. 
Think of Sir Christopher Wren who built 
St. Pauls Cathedral, of the Adam brothers 
responsible for Edinburgh New Town and 
so many other 18th century houses and 
streets. 
“Think of Pugin and Butterfield, the 
leaders of the great Gothic revival of the 
19th century, or the Anglican Cathedral in 
Liverpool, designed by Giles Gilbert Scott. 
All these examples show that for centuries 
we have had architects with the vision, 
taste and culture to produce buildings of 
grandeur, harmony and beauty.” 


What, asked Professor O’Hear, can be 
offered in 1994 in terms of new buildings to 


compare with St. Pauls? Citing the new © 


British Library as an example of the nation’s 
seeming architectural incapability, he spoke 
of this monstrosity being on the way to 
taking 30 years to complete. But, he said... 


**... None of this would matter were the 
British Library a building worthy of its 


prestige, its costs or what it symbolises, or 
fit to mention alongside St. Pauls.”’ 


Warming to the same theme, O’Hear con- 
tinued:- 


“The British Library is the product of an 
era in which British architects and 
planners have forgotten beauty — and 
replaced it with the vision of an altogether 
dimmer sort. Our pretentious architects 
owe more to the quirky, perverse ingenuity 
of a primary school child with a pile of 
Lego bricks than to the spirit of Wren or 
even of a 19th century engineer such as 
Isambard Kingdom Brunel. 

*‘As the British Library testifies, there is 
among our architects a prediliction for the 
irregular, the angular, the unharmonic. 
The moral is: if you can slap one straight 
line at a sharp angle to another, do it. 
Avoid curves, particularly if they suggest 
comfort. If you can expose girders, do so, 
and paint them with the colours of the 
nursery. Expose as much of the workings 
of the building as you can; the heating 
pipes and the lifts, and also cables, screws 
and bolts. Make your building look like 
something put together with parts of a 
high-tech factory or a Swedish furniture 
catalogue. 

“If, by some strange quirk, a building so 
assembled takes on a simple geometry of 
its own, be sure to break the harmony up 
by sticking crane-like structures or air 
ducts on its top. I say top, rather than 
roof, because roofs are generally to be 
avoided in favour of flat coverings or 
canopies which, particularly in our climate, 
will inevitably leak. Above all, disguise the 
entrance, that which in all past architect- 
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WANTED: A RESURGENCE 
OF THE CITY 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


ural traditions has been the visual focus of 
the outside: make it hard to find amid a 
desert of obscure concrete walkways or, at 
the very least, make it barely stand out.’’ 


This indeed is one of the best demolition 


jobs on modern architecture I have ever read 
— so much so that it evokes longings for the 


literal and physical demolition that such © 


excrescences thoroughly deserve and one 
day must surely undergo. While Professor 
O’Hear is in such splendid spate we surely 
should not cut him short. How about this for 
the next statement: - 


‘*No. Our architects do not build to make 
people comfortable or secluded or at ease 
or even quietly impressed. They seem 
more concerned to impress with their 

- cleverness and expertise, like ingenious but 
callow schoolboys let loose with construc- 
tion kits. And so, in their prestige products 
they produce low-ceilinged goldfish bowls 
whose angularity and openness contrive to 
agitate and oppress us.”’ 


And as a final statement, speaking of the 
ghastly 1960s:- 


‘*Architects today claim that they have 
learned the lessons of that era of presump- 
tion. But projects by our leading practit- 
ioners of architecture, such as the Lloyds 
building, Stanstead Airport, and even their 
efforts abroad such as the Hong Kong & 
Shanghai Bank or the Pompidou Centre, 
suggest that little has changed. 

‘“*Steel and glass continue to be used 
undisguised and unsoftened, as if brutal 
and raw materials were somehow virtuous 
in themselves. 

‘*Traditional notions of beauty continue to 
be ignored, as if it were a crime to build 
in a way people have come to appreciate 
over the centuries. In dismissing the past 
in this way, we deprive ourselves of the 
benefit of its hard-won lessons.”’ 


ABROAD AND AT: HOME 


Mention of the Pompidou Centre is a 
reminder that Paris, having kept the uglifiers 
at bay for much longer than has London, has 
in recent years been at pains to make up for 
lost time. Much of this tendency has been 
due to the supportive patronage of Socialist 
President Mitterand and his Minister of 
Culture Jack Lang. It is fair to say, 
however, that at a distance the centre of the 
French capital looks by and large the way it 
has always looked since Baron Haussman 
supervised the contruction of those magnif- 
icent boulevards that make The Strand and’ 
Piccadilly look like suburban high streets. 
The same cannot be said for some of the 
peripheral districts of the inner city, such as 
La Defense, where garish new structures 
depress and intimidate not only by day but 
also at night, at which time their lavish 
floodlighting screams to the world how 
proudly their municipal authorities regard 
them. 

But Paris is still a long way from 
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achieving the chaotic disharmony of London, 
where the greatest buildings have long been 
diminished (where they can still even. be 
seen) due to the proliferating rectangles 
soaring skyward on all sides of them. St. 
Pauls, which Professor O’Hear has 
mentioned, is a classic case in point. Wren’s 
masterpiece, situated on the top of the 
moderate rise that is Ludgate Hill, was 


‘meant to dominate its surrounds as well as 


being highly visible from both far and near. 
Today it satisfies neither requirement. From 
up-river one has to look for it amid the giant 
upturned beer crates that vie for eminence 
on both its left and right, while trying not to 
notice the repulsive NatWest building 
hovering not far behind. As for visibility, 
today one can be within 200 yards of its 
world-famous dome and still be unaware that 
the thing is there — concealed as it now is 
by office buildings of identities almost 
wholly unknown except to those who work 
in them. 

One could multiply this many times over. 
Portsmouth’s Guildhall, an imposing 
building in the classical style, has not yet 
been demolished to make way for a super- 
market as no doubt some would wish, but 
facing its entrance is a hideous modern 
structure which virtually eliminates any 
frontal view except that obtained very close 
up. St. George’s Hall in Liverpool, built in 
1854 in the grand Greco-Roman style and 
which was once the main focus of local civic 
pride, is now impossible to behold without 
the eye having to take in shapeless masses of 
glass and concrete elsewhere in the square in 
which it is situated. Back in London again, 
Barrie’s Parliament building — a neo-Gothic 
masterpiece, whatever one may think of 


what goes on inside it — cannot be observed. 


from any angle without nearby cubic 


‘eyesores ruining the view. 


BETTER CITIES IN EUROPE 


British visitors to the European Continent 
cannot help noticing two important things 
which distinguish many of the cities there 
from their counterparts in the United 
Kingdom, and in particular England. In the 
first place, far more of these cities have 
preserved their traditional skyline than at 
home. True, modernism has been on the 
march almost everywhere, but in much of 
Europe it has been kept within bounds 
which, while not exactly acceptable, make 


‘possible still pleasing landscapes whose 


memories enrich the soul long afterwards. 
New buildings where permitted have been 
prudently regulated as to height — some- 


thing observed with satisafction by the 


visitor to Edinburgh but woefully lacking in 
the average British metropolis. Capitals as 
far apart as Rome and Stockholm retain their 
character when seen from middle distance. 
Copenhagen can be classed likewise. Munich 


‘the last time I saw it was still much the city 


of the Wittelsbachs, constructed as a much 
loved cultural centre for all Germans. 

The other feature pre-dates the recent 
modernist revolution. So many cities in 


Continental Europe give the impression, 
much more than their British counterparts 
do, of space, symmetry and planning. The 
much wider main streets are the first thing 
which strike the eye — and I am here 
talking about streets that were designed some 
time before the coming of the motor car. It 
is probable that the designers of these streets 
had much more than pure utility in mind 
when they drew up their plans. They worked 
in collaboration with municipal authorities 
clearly imbued with civic and national pride. 
These avenues were conceived as something 
to impress both the indweller and the visitor 
with their grandeur of scale. Perhaps to the 
petit bourgeois mind they were extrava- 
gances — Haussman indeed ran into trouble 
when it was found that his schemes for Paris 
had cost £34 million! — but succeeding 
generations will always be grateful that the 
penny-pinching and small-thinking mentality 


which sought to obstruct such projects was 


so often and for so long transcended. 

It was not so in London. While in the 
19th century, in which most of these grand 
new city centres in Europe were being built, 
our capital was the centre of the world’s 
greatest empire; but in its vistas the 
metropolis only in rare places came near to 
looking in the remotest way imperial. No 
Champs Elysées, no Arc de Triomphe, no 
Ringstrasse (as in Vienna), no Nevsky 
Prospekt (as in St. Petersburg) was allowed 
to emerge. London’s main streets remained 
pitifully narrow — too narrow indeed in 
most cases to find room for the rows of 
trees that add the beauties of nature to the 
quality of scale. A military parade may pass 
along cramped Whitehall, through the 
Liliputian Admiralty Arch and down the 
pleasing but short and modest Mall before 
approaching that Buckingham Palace which 
my friends from abroad invariably tell me is 
a disapointment after all they have heard 
about it. 

About London there is almost nothing of 
what we might call the ‘grand design’. The 
city is a mere collection of buildings and 
monuments haphazardly slung together by 
unco-ordinated construction schemes as often 
inspired by the profit motive as by any 
policy for civic betterment. London’s 
landscape, like that of most other British 
cities of any substantial size, has been the 
product of what today it is fashionable to 
call ‘short-termism’ the timid and 
philistine municipal obsession for ‘balancing 
books’, in preference to the boldness and 
imagination required in building for eternity. 

It is something of a paradox that we 
British, while moved often by an instinct for 
the noble and the grand in our construction 
of country houses, should be so lacking in 
this instinct when it comes to the building of 
major cities. True, there is a wealth of 
beauty, charm and culture in such places as 
Bath, Durham, York and Oxford, but these 
are not on the scale of modern cities — by 
which we mean cities whose main develop- 
ment has been in the 19th and 20th 
centuries. 
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FUNDAMENTAL CHANGE OF 
ATTITUDE NEEDED 

The statement by our Environment Secret- 
ary that he seeks an improvement in the 


quality of cities in Britain must be taken to. 


mean very little in terms of what is really 
needed to make our cities comparable to the 
finest on the Continent. What is really 
needed is first of all a fundamental change in 
political attitude of a kind that we cannot 
expect from a Tory Government still domin- 
ated by petit bourgeois perspectives. The 
Gummer plan would at best involve modest 
cosmetic alterations to city landscapes which 
would continue to retain their basic format 
of narrow streets and cramped spaces. Sky- 
scraper blocks would not be pulled down 
because the cost of doing so would be 
considered excessive. Multi-storey carparks 
would remain for the same reason, as would 
flyovers. As for the Gummer recipe for 
“car-free towns and cities,’’ this is just a 
convenient cop-out from the task of 
rebuilding urban thoroughfares on a scale 
and to a plan which would accommodate 
modern motor traffic without the intolerable 
congestion that we see today. Mr. 
Gummer’s vision no doubt is one of stock- 
brokers, bankers and judges cycling to work 
along poky little streets from homes a mere 
half-mile distant. It seems not to occur to 
him that dwellings so situated would only 
aggravate the lack of space that is such a 
major part of our urban blight. 

To accomplish what is really needed to 
transform our cities in the way desired 
would require that we be prepared to 
undertake massive cost. This necessitates a 
thorough review of our priorities and also of 
our time-scale. It means rebuilding not for 
the next scheduled local government election 
but for the enrichment of yet unborn 
generations. It also means the assumption of 
an approach to city construction and 
planning that is imperial in concept and 
autocratic in execution. The tiny minds of 
today’s shopkeeper city councillors are 
manifestly quite incapable of grasping such 
needs. Therefore the impetus for change 
must come to a great extent from national 
government, which should seek out men of 
the vision of Wren, Lutyens and Haussman 
and then give them the powers to get done 
what must be done. 

This must be backed by bold yet econom- 
ically realistic funding schemes which are 
harnessed to plans of up to at least 30 years’ 


range. Quite clearly, the massive changes. 


proposed here would be out of the question 
when considered in any short-term perspec- 
tives. What is needed is the will to start and 
the visual sign of a start — followed by a 
determination to pursue the urban renewal 
through to its conclusion. If the inhabitants 
of a city can see obvious improvement 


within just a few years, they are likely to. 


endorse the long-range plan though it may 
indeed be costly. 


DEMOLITION OF THE UGLY 


The first beginnings must concentrate on 


the demolition of the shapeless, the ugly and 
the excessively tall. Space must be cleared 
before space can be constructively used. 
These categories of structures should include 


not only skyscraper blocks but flyovers and 


multi-storey carparks, whose future functions 
should be served by underground substitutes. 

This must be followed by grand designs 
for city main road systems which incor- 
porate minimum six-lane thoroughfares for 
the most important roads and four-lane ones 
for many others. In addition, the main 
thoroughfares should be tree-lined and 
contain provision in some places for outdoor 
bars and cafes and possibly special bicycle 
lanes — the bicycle, while no substitute for 
motor thoroughfares of the proper scale, 
should at least be encouraged as a supple- 
mentary antidote to traffic congestion. 

In their task of city reconstruction our 
planners and architects should revert to 
classical styles (that term being used here in 
its broadest sense, so as to include Gothic, 
Georgian, Baroque, etc.). Architecture, like 
music and painting, reached by the end of 
the 19th century the probable furthest limit 
to which it could go without abandoning 
basic virtues of beauty, harmony and order. 
The repulsive creations of subsequent 
decades derive from our failure to recognise 
these limits. Innovation can of course come 
from new variations on classical themes, as 
occurred in Germany in 1933-45, but never 
from wholesale rejection of them. 


THE CAPITAL 


I take London as an example of what 
ought to be done, not because other cities in 
Britain are of less importance but only 
because our capital is the city that I know 
best and because, as a capital, it should 
serve as something of a model and lead. 

Those familiar with the city centre will 
know that the greatest wealth of outstanding 
buildings is to be found north of the 
Thames. With ‘modernist’ structures 
demolished, new and wider road systems 
should be built within the limits made 
possible by the need to preserve the older 
and traditional buildings and monuments. 

It is on the South Bank that the greatest 
scope exists for the construction of a new 
city because here the number of buildings of 
‘outstanding quality are far fewer and 
sweeping schemes of renewal much more 
feasible. There are of course the Imperial 
War Museum, Waterloo Station, the old 
-County Hall, Lambeth Palace and Southwark 
Cathedral. None of these is an architectural 
masterpiece but each contains some quality 
of tradition which should be preserved. As 
for the National Theatre and the Festival 
Hall, the disappearance of these structures 
should bring forth tears only of joy and 
relief! 

Out of the mostly derelict remains of the 
South Bank could arise a city which could 
stand comparison with the finest that Paris, 
Rome, Munich, Vienna, Prague and St. 
Petersburg can offer. It is all simply a 
matter of vision, plan and, finally, will. If 


the project occupied most of the next 
century, it would not be in vain. Indeed, if 
it did not occupy most of the next century it 
would not be adequate! ; 
Similar renewal plans should be adopted 
for other cities, in particular Birmingham, 


‘Liverpool, Manchester, Sheffield, Leeds, 


Glasgow and Belfast. Bristol and Cardiff 
need be changed not too much and Edin- 
burgh scarcely at all. 

But first we need a revolution in our 
attitude towards the role of the city. We 
must rid ourselves of the liberal-mercantile 
idea that the city is essentially something of 
utility, a vast market place for buying and 
selling — including the buying and selling of 
property. Instead we must embrace the 
concept of the city as a cultural and aesthetic 


' monument to the greatness first of all of the 


nation but also of the region and county, a 
place of beauty and tradition, the focal point 


‘of local life and local and national pride. 


Within these parameters we should not 
neglect either utility or efficiency nor the 
smooth function of the local economy. But 
these considerations should always take 
second place to basic requirements and never 
be allowed to supersede them. It is anyway 
noticeable that the great national and: 
regional capitals of Continental Europe are 
not less efficient by the fact of being places 
of splendour and beauty. 

None of what has been said in this article 
should be taken to mean an elevation of the 
city at the expense of the countryside, least 
of all a resignation to the fact of nearly all 
of our people in the future being city- 
dwellers. Where population movements back 
to the land can be achieved, they should be 
encouraged to the utmost. 

It is only based on a recognition that the 
big cities that are today’s inheritance from 
the past will not go away and that they will 
always have to accommodate substantial 
numbers of our people, albeit perhaps less 
than now. We should make the city a place 
pleasurable to live and work in but also a 
place of which it is an honour to be a 
citizen. 

THE OPPOSITION SPEAKS 

A leading protagonist of the modernist 
school of architecture, Max Hutchinson, 
once described the grand buildings of 
Victorian and Edwardian Britain as ‘civic 
jingoism’. This ought to tell us something of 
the modernist mentality and its inextricable 
connection — whether its champions would 
admit it or not — with left-wing political 
ideology. ‘Jingoism’ — though the term may 
have originated in a rather silly music hall 
ditty — has nowadays come to serve as a 
politically correct swearword denigrating 
everything suggestive of national or local 
pride. What the likes of Mr. Hutchinson 
seem incapable of understanding is that 
‘civic jingoism’, as he would slightingly call 
it, is precisely what our towns and cities so 
badly need today, for it is for the lack of it 
that they have become concrete jungles of 
which their peoples are ashamed. 
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SOME OBSERVATIONS ON 
‘HUMAN RIGHTS’ 


FRANK KIMBAL-JOHNSON looks at the balances needed 


in a healthy society 


EVERY POLITICIAN or social crusader 
of the so-called ‘liberal’ stamp is forever 
going on about ‘human rights’ and 
government’s failure to fulfil or even 
recognise them. The same individuals are 
notably remiss when it comes to the 
individual’s responsibilities. It is of 
course very easy to persuade the most 
feckless, dissolute, degenerate, im- 
provident and unintelligent elements in 
society that all of their problems are due 
to denial of their ‘rights’, and that a 
‘liberal’ vote will put all this right at 
absolutely no cost to the beneficiaries: 
themselves. Now in all debates about the 
individual and society and indeed the 
world at large there are certain points 
which must be kept constantly in mind:- 


(1) There never has been and never 
will be universal acceptance of 
what constitutes ‘basic human 
rights’; witness the continuing 
diversity of political regimes 
around the world and different 
legal codes. ‘Rights’ are social 
conventions, neither more nor less, 
codified in legalistic terms by 
government direction. In short, 
they reflect a particular ideology, 
not the laws of God. 


As members of society, we simply 
enjoy certain privileges in exchange 
for exercising personal respons- 
ibilities in our relationships with 
others are prescribed by law or 
custom. In a wholesome society the 
aim is to combine individual 
freedom with the maintenance of 
certain minimal standards of 
conduct; aptly summed up in the 
maxim that everything is allowed 
unless expressly forbidden, and not 
vice versa. 


(2) 


(3) Specified ‘rights’ are therefore 
inextricably attached to certain 
responsibilities; they are, so to 
speak, indivisible sides of the same 
coin. And this ethical coinage is 
just as apt to be debased or 
counterfeited as its monetary 
equivalent by the dishonest 
politician. This moral parity of 
rights and responsibilities is the 
essence of the so-called social 
contract which sustains any 
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* eee a ae 
‘The European Commission demands Britain accepts the Maastricht social chapter, thus 


TULLE j 
YM 


ensuring the basic humanitarian rights of workers . . . ‘ere, Nobby. What does workers mean?’ 


CLAIMING THEIR ‘RIGHTS’ 
This is how ‘Mac’, the Daily Mail cartoonist, saw some of today’s Britons 


worthwhile society, since excess of 
personal freedom leads to anarchy 
and excess of civic duties is 
tyranny. 


This principle of, moral parity is not 
only the keystone of the entire 
constitutional edifice but also the 
reliable foundation for exercising 
social justice, building any effective 
organisation, maintaining social 
cohesion and _ enabling the 
community to become very much 
more than the sum of its individual 
parts. Our ‘right’ to certain social 
services is thus conditional upon our 
discharging equitable responsibility 
towards the financing and proper 
functioning of those services 
according to our means and 
abilities. To take another example, 
no able-bodied citizen has the right 
to enjoy freedoms while refusing to 
defend those same freedoms as a 
member of the armed forces in 
times of national emergency. 
Likewise, no-one has the right to 


(5) 


unemployment benefit while 

refusing opportunities to take paid 

employment of a socially valuable 

nature. No-one ‘has the right to 

produce children they are manifestly 

incapable of supporting within a 

secure and wholesome family 

environment. Marriage is of course 

supposed to exemplify this mutually 

trusting and supportive relationship 

at its best. With the obvious 

exception of children and the 
seriously disabled, therefore, no one’ 
has the right to expect more from 

society than he or she is able and 

willing to contribute to it. 


In the sphere of international 
politics the same principle applies 
with no less rigour. As a nation we 
have no obligation to accord 


_ privileges and material support to 


countries which offer no kind of 
quid-pro-quo. And even famine. 
relief must be inseparably linked 
with local responsibilities to avoid 
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er minimise any recurrence. But 
we find ourselves confronted non- 
theless with ‘basket-case’ former 
colonies ruled by tinpot tyrants, 
still demanding ‘as of right’ 
unlimited support from their formal 
colonial governors. And no-one is 
entitled to the privileges of British 
citizenship without renouncing 
loyalty to any other country or 
regime, or religious or secular 
ideology, which is fundamentally 
at odds with British self-interest 
(note the relevance of this point to 
the status of so-called Irish 
nationalists in Ulster). Similarly, no 
immigrant can legitimately demand 
social parity with the native British 
population whose ancestors’ 
cumulative contributions to the 
nation given them automatic 
precedence in all things; from 
which it inexorably follows that 
racial discrimination is a 
fundamental principle of political 
morality. It also goes without 
saying that anyone who aids and 
abets countries hostile to Britain by 
supplying arms, financial aid or 
privileged information is by 
definition a traitor and subject to 
appropriate penalties such as 
confiscation of assets and 
expulsion. 


MORAL PARITY 


It should therefore be clear that this 
principle of moral parity is an indispensable 
element of nationalist political philosophy, 
and that its omission or neglect is at the 
root of every decadent society and 
imiquitous regime as well as_ every 
overweening bureaucracy and unsound 
organisation. It is the paramount principle 
in any system of ethics worth considering, 


be it religious or secular, and should thus be 
brought to bear in any assessment of 
individual work. At the level of individual 
decisions and day-to-day judgements it takes 
the form of never according privilege 
without commensurate responsibilities or 
vice versa, as any sensible parent would 
affirm. All arguments about ‘social justice’ 
are really about the mis-match of privilege 
and responsibilities; all disciplinary codes 
must therefore incorporate both the benefits 

and the corresponding obligations. 
Liberalism does to a nation’s character 
what inflation does to its currency; both 
become increasingly worthless. Egalitarian 
politicians peddling inexhaustible social 
benefits are no more to be trusted than any 
tin horn salesman with his ‘give away’ 
offers to the gullible public. Some people, 
like some articles, are inherently more 
valuable than others, and the social order 
must reflect this or lose all credibility and 
coherence. Any country in which everybody 
is assured of ‘equal rights’ is already a 
tyranny so far as its most deserving subjects 
are concerned. When and only when 
responsibilities are equal will it make any 
kind of sense to assert equal rights. 


HIERARCHIC 


In the establishment of a nationalist 
society, therefore there must inevitably be a 
hierarchic social order with a self-evident 
linkage of personal duties and privileges. 
The fraudulent ‘live now, pay later’ 
electioneering of the parties of liberalism has 
no place in our manifesto. We offer the 
individual neither more nor less than he or 
she manifestly deserves. We have no time at 
all for the morbid, nauseating posturing of 
the so-called ‘caring’ individual whose 
indiscriminate ‘charity’ has inflicted more 
chaos and misery upon mankind than all of 
the so-called despots of history put together. 
We must exercise real and not synthetic 


compassion, in safeguarding the interests of 
the genuinely deserving at the expense of the 
wholly parasitic and degenerate elements in 
society. 

Marriage and responsible parenthood 
must be a social duty which is seen to attract 
considerable privileges in matters of 
housing, employment, tax benefits, 
education and social security and status. The 
state should support all that is wholesome 
and edifying in education, the arts, sport and 
recreation as in investment in the nation’s 
future. It should not allow the drug addict, 
pornographer, sex pervert, racketeer, 
parasite or psychotic to exert any influence 
on the social, cultural or economic life of 
the nation, however sophisticated their 
rationale. Such a society should be largely 
self-policing, unlike the present one where 
an ever-growing police force is struggling to 
cope with increasing anarchy in the ‘value- 
free’, multi-racial, egalitarian slums of the 
nation’s towns and cities. 

Justice and the judiciary must be 
separated from the self-perpetuating and 
excessively self-indulgent parasites who 
dominate the legal process today. This is not 
to say that the judiciary should be wholly 
state-controlled; only that it should be seen 
to serve the public interest first and the self- 
interest of the legal profession second. The 
cultivation of excellence in all fields of 
human endeavour will replace the liberal- 
socialist-democrat cult of mediocrity and 
conformity. In place of trivial jingoism and 
a degenerate aristocracy. Britain as the 
world’s most seasoned and highly-evolved 
nation-state will exalt and exemplify the best 
of the European traditions and values. Those 
not in sympathy with such ideals will of 
course be free and heritage in the decaying 
slums of a multi-racial dependency culture, 
or to join the new nobility of British 
nationalists. 


GOOD OLD SMITHY MOVES 


WITH THE 


TIMES 


EVELYN ENGLISH observes the sad twighlight of a one- 
time great white hope 


REPORTING an interview with Ian 
Smith, former prime minister of 
Rhodesia (now ‘Zimbabwe’), ‘whose 
government defied the world for 15 
years,’’ the Sunday Telegraph (June 12) 
describes Smith as ‘‘older, mellow, but 
still a rebel with a cause.’’ 

The interviewer is kindly, and allows 
the former ‘rebel leader’ to repeat platitudes 
of his previous visit to London, which was 
‘‘about three years ago,’’ reminisces Smith, 


who goes on to enthuse about recent 
sporting encounters between South Africa, 
Britain and New Zealand. 

‘‘?’'m pleased with what I see here,’’ 
says Smith, but warns that ‘‘there must be 
more leadership, more confidence. There’s 
too much talk about Britain being absorbed 
in Europe and losing its identity.’’ 

And, just as on his previous visit, -he 
goes on to enthuse about some of Britain’s 
past inventions — ‘‘the spinning jenny, the 


steam engine, the industrial revolution, the 
Spitfire, the splitting of the atom.’’ 

What does Mr Smith think of prospects 
for ‘the new South Africa,’’ asks the patient 
reporter. 

Ian Smith’s answer: ‘‘My message to 
conservative-thinking people in South Africa 
today is: you’ve got to be pragmatic ... as a 
pragmatic, my hope is that Mandela keeps 
healthy and keeps go.ng, because any change 
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GOOD OLD SMITHY MOVES WITH 
THE TIMES 
(Contd. from prev. page). 


now would be a change for the worse.”’ 

Smith tells the reporter that he has come 
to respect Mandela greatly, that Mandela 
*‘has shown great maturity, fair-mindedness 
and wisdom since he came to power.”’ 

When did Jan Smith come round to this 
view? asks the reporter. 

Ian Smith’s answer: ‘‘I began to say to 
myself about eight months ago: ‘you know, 
he’s talking a lot of common sense, he’s 
talking like a Westerner who believes in the 
free enterprise system.’ So I’m hoping that 
after his long contact with Western 
civilisation he has learned much.’’ 


NEW WORLD ORDER 


Is it possible that lan Smith can be so 
ignorant of the closest links, from at least 
as far back as South Africa’s widely 
covered Treason Trials of 1963-64,* 
between the African National Congress 
(ANC) and the South African Communist 
Party — especially the links between 
Nelson Mandela and Joe Sovo, the 
Communist Jew from Lithuania who is now 
a cabinet minister in the government of 


“*the new South Africa?’’ 

But Jan Smith’s admiration for President 
Mandela does not extend to President 
Mugabe, for he told the Sunday Telegraph 
that ‘Zimbabwe’ ‘‘is a one-party communist 
state,’ adding that he was ‘“‘trying to 
organise the opposition parties and unite 
them.”’ 

Unbelievable — or is it? 

Ian Smith symbolises the muddled 
thinking, lack of insight and lack of will- 
power which in all Western countries since 
the end of World War II have characterised 
any resistance of any political leadership to 
those powerful concentrations of 
international high finance that have 
supported communism ever since the 
Bolshevik Revolution of 1917. 

What made Ian Smith world-famous in 
1965 was not his political skill but a great 
and carefully fostered misunderstanding 
about him among conservative people all 
over the Western world. 

Ordinary people everywhere responded 
with enthusiasm to Rhodesia’s unilateral 
declaration of independence (UDI) because 
they thought they were seeing, at long last, 
one small country with ‘a coherent radical 
rightwing policy’ offering a firm bastion of 
Western belief and tradition against all those 
sinister forces that began to sweep across 


IAN 
SMITH 
(photo from 
1960s) now JAA) 
admires ' 
Nelson 
Mandela 


Africa when British Prime Minister Harold 
Macmillan unleashed his infamous ‘winds of 
change’ Speech in 1960. 

Ever since then, everywhere in Africa 
and elsewhere, the great Money Power of 
our times has been consolidating power, 
using the mask of ‘Communism’ as a means 
of subverting and destroying any natural 
political structure that offers to hinder 
progress towards its planned totalitarian New 
World Order. ** 

It is only in this context of unfolding 
world history that what has happened in 
Rhodesia and South Africa makes any sense. 


*Ref: Article on South Africa in Spearhead 
of May 1994; ** and chapter on Rhodesia in 
The Zionist Factor by Ivor Benson — 
available from BNP Books.. 


A GENIUS THAT MUST 
NEVER BE LOST 


COLIN VERNON finds the work of Sir Walter Scott to be 


still very relevant to modern nationalism 


SIR Walter Scott’s Essay on Chivalry 
was written 180 years ago. Even so, the 
excerpt we reproduce here is perhaps 
more relevant today than when it was 
written. It is certainly instructive to look 
back, over the centuries, to the customs 
and usages of our ancient forbears; for it 
is these that have helped to make us what 
we are — or rather what we were, before 
the stink of treachery pervaded the 
corridors of power. 

The author himself was a Christian and 
a Tory; the language, however, is that of 
gentleman, a scholar, a patriot and a man 
of the people. Of his fervent pride in his 
racial origins there can be no doubt; and 
yet, as with most thoughtful and canny 
Scots, he readily acknowledged the benefits, 
to both sides, of belonging to one United 
Kingdom. He had no problems in 
embracing the concept of a Great Britain in 
which the words Border Country would 
have no more significarice than say, Lake 
District, in terms of political division. 

Many of Scott’s fine historical novels 
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“The original source of this sentiment [devotion to the female sex] is to be found, 
like that of chivalry itself, in the customs and habits of the northern tribes, who 
possessed, even in their rudest state, so many honourable and manly distinctions, 
over all the other nations in the same stage of society. The chaste and temperate 
habits of these youth, and the opinion that it was dishonourable to hold sexual 
intercourse until the twentieth year was attained, was in the highest degree 
favourable not only to the morals and health of the ancient Germans, but must 
have contributed greatly to place their females in that dignified and respectable 
rank which they held in society. The virtuous and manly restraints imposed on their 


youth were highly calculated to exalt the character of both sexes, and especially to 
raise the females in their own eyes and those of their lovers. They were led to 
regard themselves, not as the passive slaves of pleasure, but as the objects of a 
prolonged and respectful affection, which could only be finally gratified when their 
lovers had attained the age of mature reason, and as capable to govern and to 
defend the family which should arise around them.”’ ; 


SIR WALTER SCOTT, Essay on Chivalry 1814. 


are based on events that occurred during the 
several centuries of bitter and bloody 
conflict between Scotland and England, 
which. cannot truly be said to have ended 
until the defeat of the flower of the 


Highlands at Culloden in 1746, only twenty 
five years prior to his birth. But when Scott 
tells his people’s history, as in his Tales of 
a Grandfather, he is even-handed to a fault. 

Contd. on next page 
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The chivalrous deeds of an enemy are 
warmly praised: the barbaric acts of a 
fellow Scot are recorded and condemned. A 
biography, by his son-in-law Lockhart (and 
one of the finest in the English language) 
depicts an honest, kindly, fair minded man 
and a proud defender of his race and 
culture. It is therefore hardly surprising that 
Scott receives but scant attention in an age 
where the reading public is suffocated in an 
avalanche of tripe; and where infidelity, 
buggery, a liberal sprinkling of four letter 
words and the glorification of racial 
degradation are the essential ingredients of 
a best seller — not, it must be added, best 
sellers that people actually want to read but, 
like the incessant din of jungle noise which 
passes for music, trash which has been 
hyped up to the heavens and fed to those 
whose blunted taste demands nothing better. 


TREASON IN FASHION 


It is tempting to speculate on what might 
be the reaction of such a man to our Britain 
of the nineteen nineties. He would, I think, 
be surprised to see the likes of Blair, 
Ashdown and Major walking free, and 
might perhaps conclude that in a different 
age to his own high treason had become 
more fashionable. He would, however — 
and of this we can be certain — reserve his 
utter contempt for the posturing charlatans 
who describe themselves as the Scottish 
National Party. A true patriot would easily 
recognise the monstrous. evil of 
promulgating division and dissension at a 
time when the entire nation is threatened 
with extinction. 

As to Scott’s works, we have six 
narrative poems, some thirty novels, the 
unrivalled anthology of ancient ballads 
which comprise the Minstrelsy of the 
Scottish Border, various brilliant essays on 
literature and other subjects, plus 
translations and histories which include a 
life of Napoleon. The poems (mostly) came 
first, but believing, it is said, that Byron 
had the edge on him as a poet (we can 
dispute that now!) he turned to prose 
iiction. And it says something of the man 
that as these highly praised productions 
rolled of the presses the author chose to 
remain anonymous. 

Scott delighted in writing very long 
introductions to his novels acquainting the 
reader with the incidents, events or 
superstitions around which he intended to 
weave his tale. Equally elaborate and 
interesting notes are appended for the 
benefit of the serious reader. It is, 
therefore, to be regretted that the hardback 
reprints commissioned by Edinburgh 
University will be stripped of this 
fascinating erudition and folklore; the 
novels will be there, but the books will have 
been vandalised. 


WRITER FOR THE PEOPLE 


Readers of today should remember that 
the works of Sir Walter, as with those of 
William Shakespeare,. are entertainments 


SIR WALTER SCOTT 
Painting by Andrew Geddes, circa 1818. 


devised, not for dissection by academics, but 
for any average compatriot who can both 
read and think. Academic genius can play its 
part by providing historical background to 
an old novel, or possibly giving us an 
interesting profile of the author. Some 
writers of prefaces do this well. But beware 
of another lot which seizes any opportunity 
to present a series of absurd hypotheses and 
frequently lumbers an author with intentions 
and motives quite unrelated to the factual 


origins of the work under review. These 


latter have a tedious habit of poring over old 
novels looking for social or sexual 
statements. With Scott they will have little 
luck! 

Many of us have a problem with poetry. 
There is the feeling that reading verse is, at 
the very least an unmanly pursuit and that, 
at worst, it is the province of those 
unfortunates who are unsure as to which 
side of the physical fence they should 
descend. With the poems of Scott there are 


no problems. The Lady of the Lake, 

Marmion, etc., are robust, rollicking 
romances of heroism overcoming 

skulduggery. I can assure you that the 

oddment sitting opposite you in the train — 
the one with the weak mouth and hair 
draped round his shoulders — is not reading 

The Lay of the Last Minstrel, and if he were 

he’d be appalled by it. Newcomers to the 
prose fiction may care to begin with the 
‘English Novels’ such as Kenilworth and 
Ivanhoe or The Talisman, which is a tale of 
the Crusades. This is because the ‘Scottish 
Novels’ often contain some passages of 
dialogue in broad Scots usually, but not 
always, spoken by persons of lower degree. 

Good editions will append a comprehensive » 
glossary and, when a couple of dozen words 
are known, the introduction of such passages 
adds colour and interest to the narrative ina 
fashion which is rarely found in more 
modern literature. 
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A GENIUS THAT MUST 


NEVER BE LOST 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


These works, Waverley, The Antiquary, 
Rob Roy, The Heart of Midlothian etc., are 
rightly regarded as classics but remain very 
readable. Do not, all the same, expect a 
dozen or so exciting events in the first fifty 
pages; Scott takes it very easy. With a 
novel, as distinct from a play, you are one- 
to-one with the author, and Scott puts you 


in the picture in his own good time. Those 
who are able to shut out of mind the hustle 
and bustle of modern life will find it all 
comes together that much more readily. 

As a nationalist, I could, to the Editor’s 
distress, consume several more pages, 
outlining why it is vital that the work of our 
great literary hero must be read and not 
allowed to die. But instead I close with the 
opening of the sixth canto of The Lay, which 
says it all:- 

Breathes there the man, with soul so dead, 

Who never to himself hath said, 


This is my own, my native land! 

Whose heart hath ne’er within him burn’d 
As home his footsteps he hath turn’d 
From wandering on a foreign strand! 

If such there breathe, go mark him well; 
For him no Minstrel raptures swell; 
High though his titles, proud his name, 
Boundless his wealth as wish can claim; 
Despite those titles, power, and pelf, 
The wretch, concentrated all in self, 
Living shall forfeit fair renown, 

And, doubly dying, shall go down, 

To the vile dust, from whence he sprung, 
Unwept, unhonour’d, and unsung. 


A POLITICAL RE-AWAKENING 


DAVID MYATT recounts the journeyings of a sometimes 
disillusioned nationalist 


HAVING travelled widely and 
experienced at first hand many ways of 
living, I believe I have learned something. 

I have lived among other peoples and 
cultures in Africa, the Far East and the 
Middle East. In the course of my life I have 
been a monk in a Christian monastery; 
cared compassionately for the sick and the 
dying; lived in a Buddhist monastery; 
studied the Koran; learnt a martial art based 
on Taoism; taught children; experienced the 
pain, ecstasy and suffering of battle; 
wandered homeless and poor across the 
country of my ancestors; been in prison (for 
political activities); studied and translated 
Greek Tragedy; written poetry; studied 
many other subjects; worked in factories, 
offices, on building sites, farms, in shops... 
In the course of all this, I have experienced 
both the heights and the depths of human 
feeling; and I have come to know and 
understand myself, and, I believe, the world 
around me. 

When I was sixteen years of age | 
became a nationalist, and for many years 
afterwards I strove to make real what I 
understood nationalism to be: a noble, 
honourable, idealism. Thus I became 
involved in politics and associated with 
various nationalist groups. I felt a great, 
idealistic love for my people and my 
country, and this motivated me to act. 

I can remember many times in my youth 
when, full of youthful idealism, listening to 
sublime, beautiful music (often J.S. 
Bach...) and being many times moved to 
tears by vision of what might be, of what 
might be possible if goodness and noble 
idealism could’be made to live within my 
people. For me, such music seemed to 
capture what I felt — a joyous expectation 
and hope, tinged with sadness. I can 
remember that sad and ecstatic yearning | 
felt for a better society, a better way of 
living. I can remember the anger I felt 
when I was touched by, or came to know 
of, the often brutal, petty reality that existed 
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INSPIRATION FOR NATIONALISM AND IDEALISM 
A cottage in Herefordshire. 


in the world of my people, created as that 
often was by some stupid, brutal or petty 
individuals untouched by idealism and 
honour: their reality was the reality of an 
elderly war veteran brutally beaten and 
robbed by a gang of louts; of a school girl 
abducted and gang-raped; of a cyclist killed 
by a callous ‘hit-and-run’ driver; of a young 


family, the father in low-paid work, in debt, 
evicted by their greedy landlord from a 
decaying house they had striven hard to 
make presentable and a home... 


MEANING OF CIVILISATION 


I can remember attending a concert of 
Contd. on next page 
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music by Vaughn Williams. It seemed to 
me then that the music captured the real 
essence of my people and my land. I knew, 

hearing it, what civilization was and what it 
produced — the quietness of a cathedral 
town between the Wars; the enthusiasm of 
an orchestra, the freedom to sit and listen to 
such beautiful music performed sublimely in 
such ‘an English town, and then wander, 
intoxicated by beauty, by the town’s river 
on a warm Summer’s night, as some others 
had wandered, three decades before me.. 

I knew, hearing this and similar music, that 
I should try to make my life a means to 
make this noble vision of civilisation real 
again: that I should and must strive to show 
my people there was a better way of living, 
a more noble purpose to life. I wanted to 
try and raise them up — to build a socially 
more just society where the majority of 
people worked together for a higher good. 
Of course this was idealistic — but I strove 
hard for many years to try and achieve it. 
But most people who knew me or heard or 
my actions in those years did not 
understand me and my motives: I appeared 
simply to be another ‘fanatic’, another 
‘extremist’. 

I can remember in those years many 
moments of pure, unalloyed joy — as 
when, travelling in an unknown land, one 
walks toward the summit of a hill and 
stands at its top to see spread before one an 
incredible vista. There is then in such a 
moment, the excitement of a personal 
discovery, an intensity to life itself, and one 
is so pleased to be alive. 

After some years of striving hard to 
make my noble vision real, I became 
disillusioned with trying to help build 
nationalist political parties whose aim was 
to win power through contesting elections. 
There was pettiness and jealousy even from 
‘comrades’ - often a blindness on the part 
of those who were supposed to be fighting 
and striving for the same goal as I was. 
And there was betrayal, a lack of honour, 
from some of those given my trust; the 
spreading of petty lies; the fabrication and 
spreading of rumours about me, and others 
— from whatever motive perhaps even 
those responsible did not understand. In the 
years of my striving I had become hardened 
— prison did not deter me. I had become 
hardened to my own personal circumstances 
and to facing the enemy and my opponents 

‘on the streets’. But I had not become hard 
enough, lacking as I did the qualities of a: 
leader and never finding, as I so often 
wished to find, a real leader to whom | 
could give my loyalty and who had the 
wisdom and ability to rise above the petty 
squabbles. So I came to find the pettiness, 
the betrayal, the intrigues of ‘comrades’, 
trying and irksome and dishonourable after 


ja While. What were they fighting for?’ 
Certainly not — it seemed — what I was. 


fighting for. The desire I had felt since my 
youth urgently to act, to make nationalist 
politics my whole life, and the whole 
purpose of my life, slowly died. 


Thus | left the overt ‘politics’ of political 
parties, and instead in my own covert way 
sought to keep alive something of what I 
believed in. And I also sought to find more 
answers; to learn, to experience more and to 


live life in other ways. Many years went by... 
-Occasionally, I would be moved by some 
incident, some story, and seek in some way. 


to try and express my vision in a more 
public way, occasionally by writing articles, 
occasionally be becoming politically active 
again. Ten years passed, then fifteen, then 
nearly twenty. There were many journeys; 
much seeking; a studying of various 
subjects; the exploration of different ways of 
life. I liked to believe I had obtained a 
deeper understanding of ‘human nature’ and 
the beginnings of wisdom. Quite deliber- 
ately, I distanced myself from the 
increasingly degenerate, increasingly multi- 
racial world around me — acquiring a 
lovely, loving partner and a pleasing home 
in a rural county still mostly untouched by 
the decay infesting most of society. I 
obtained secure, enjoyable employment and 
many material possessions. My old, fanatical 
self would have said I had gone soft, 
become bourgeois — and perhaps he would 
have been right. Perhaps this secure, 
pleasurable life would have gone on — but 
she who had seemed to be for many years 
the purpose of my life, suddenly died, 
leaving me alone. With her death, my whole 
carefully constructed world — distanced 
from the increasing decline of my country 
— seemed to be destroyed. 


BETTER PAST 


So I travelled and wandered again, trying 
Yo keep alive the beauty and goodness I had 


‘felt by music and by solitary journeys in 


isolated, wild, beautiful places suffused with 
the luminosity of nature. One incident I 
remember vividly. I was wandering alone in 
an isolated area when I came. across a 
farmhouse. My presence was announced by 
the barking of several dogs, and an elderly 
lady came out to greet me. I only wanted 
permission to pitch my tent in a field and 
some fresh water, but she kindly invited me 
into her home, made a pot of tea and fetched 
some cake. Soon, we fell to discussing the 
countryside, and the state of the country in 
general. She spoke of the Britain she had 
known as a girl and a young woman, and of 
how she lamented the many changes that 
were occurring and had occurred. She knew 
what needed to be done to make the country 
again a decent place for decent people to 


ive in, but she was pessimistic about the 


future of the country, and about the land 
around her which she loved and had known 
all her life. She said that in some ways she 
was glad that she was old and would die 
soon because she could see things getting 
worse. Sitting there, I felt again that care 
and concern for my people and my land that 
I had felt deeply in the idealistic years of my 
youth. 

For days afterwards, her sad words 
haunted me. What was I doing with my life 


— I who believed I understood what was 
needed to make my country a civilized place 
again? Was I being selfish? Surely, I had 
been selfish for many years! 

Gradually, I rediscovered what I had lost 
— a deep, selfless, concern for my people 
and my country. I felt I understood more 
about the world, my people and that. 
nobility, that goodness, that in the years of 
my youth I had understood to be re- 
presented by nationalism. 


RETURN TO POLITICS 


So it was that I came again to become 
involved with a nationalist movement — 
because, through it, I could give practical 
expression and form to this understanding of 
mine. Through the British National Party I 
will strive to make my noble vision real — 
because I know that the majority of people “ 
in this organization are inspired by the same 
noble idealism, the same goodness that 
inspires me, even if some of them cannot 
express in words what they feel. Of course, 


‘our many opponents and enemies will not 


understand this — as they will not 
understand my motives. 

There is a part of me that would, in all 
honesty, rather not be involved in such 
activities. Part of me would prefer to 
establish for myself a new, comfortable, 
self-indulgent way of rural life, in a new 
comfortable home and take up some 
conducive employment, spending my free 
time fulfilling my ambition to translate 
Homer’s Iliad and the rest of Aeschylus. I 
would much rather be out walking in the 
hills or upon the moors, watching the 
strange beauty of clouds, then sitting here 
writing this or arly item others may deem 
‘political’. I would much rather be 
anonymous, and so unlikely to provoke 
others to attack me. I personally have never 
sought violence; but I know that if nobility 
and goodness are not fought for they will 
perish; and the ignoble ones, the cowards, 
the dishonourable, will flourish and will 
undermine and then eventually destroy 
civilization. So I have fought, in the past, as 
I am prepared to fight again in defence of 
those noble civilized values which I and 
many others know are the essence of 
nationalism. 

I have a duty to act. It would be easier, 
more comfortable and perhaps more ful- 
filling in the personal sense, if I did not act, 
if I busied myself doing the things I 
personally enjoy doing: walking long 
distances over moors; writing translations; 
creating poetry; mountain-climbing; 
travelling to foreign places; visiting my 
father’s grave in ‘darkest’ Africa... 

Many people will not, despite these 
words, understand what I am doing and 
why I am doing it. They will continue with, 
their stereotyped view of nationalism and. 
nationalists. Some may even try to pry into: 
my background to find ‘ammunition’ for 
their cliched prejudices against anyone who. 
avows racial nationalism. So be it. My life, 
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A POLITICAL RE-AWAKENING 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


outwardly, seems complex, varied and: 
occasionally contradictory. But outward 
appearance is not the same as inner 
essence. I have never knowingly done 
anything I consider to be dishonourable. I 
do know what I have done and the mistakes 
I have made. So I have learnt — and, 
hopefully, grown in understanding. I like to 


OBITUARY 


believe I have achieved the beginnings of 
wisdom — but I am honest enough to know 
that I can still learn and be proved to be 
wrong. 

- “In belonging to the BNP I am acting 
because I want to see a decent good society 
which aspires to be noble. I desire this 
society to reflect the beauty and harmony 
which I understand to be the essence of 
civilization and which I have often 
experienced in music and occasionally in 


living. I believe that to achieve this, this 
society has to be based upon reality, and so 
will actively work in harmony with Nature 
and not against it. My knowledge and 
understanding — and the wisdom of 
civilization itself — shows that the reality of 
Nature is race, racial difference and 
individual character. 

To me, racial nationalism is a means to 
create a better, wholesome, more civilized 
future. It really is as simple as that. 


Professor Revilo P. Oliver, PhD 


1908-1994 


IT WAS with great sadness that we heard last 
month of the death of Professor Revilo P. Oliver 
at his home in Urbana, Illinois, U.S.A. He was 


Professor Oliver’s was one of the most formid- 
able intellects to be placed at the service of the 
cause of the white race in modern times. For 
decades his courage, dedication and brilliant mind 
were an inspiration to patriots not only in his own 
country but throughout the world, particularly 
Britain, where a considerable part of his ancestry 
lay and about whose fate he cared greatly. 

Revilo Pendleton Oliver was born in Texas in 
1908. His political views were fairly well 
developed at an early age, but at a time when the 
urgency for political action was less obvious than 
later in his life he chose to concentrate on an 
academic career. He was outstandingly success- 
ful. For 32 years until his retirement he was 
Professor of Classics at the University of Illinois. 
He was a scholar of international distinction who 
wrote articles in four languages for academic 
publications in the US and Europe. 

In his early days of political involvement. 
Professor Oliver was a member of the John Birch 
Society, believing then in the conservative 
solution to America’s and the world’s problems 
and endeavouring to avoid ‘extremism’. In time, 
however, he grew sick of the cowardice of con- 
servatives and left the Birchers to embrace more 
radical politics. For the past few years he was a 
regular contributer to the radical monthly Liberty 
Bell, a courageous and hard-hitting magazine 
owned and edited by Mr. George Dietz and based 
in Reedy, West Virginia. 

I was honoured and privileged to spend several 
days in the company of Professor Oliver and his 
wife Grace when I visited them in Urbana during 
my American speaking tour in 1991. Despite his 
immense prestige-and authority within what we 
might loosely term ‘the movement’, and notwith- 
standing his towering intellect and erudition, I 
found him to be a charming and agreeable host, 
entirely without arrogance or condescension. This 
meeting followed several years during which 
Professor Oliver had written regularly to me with 
helpful ideas. Considering the number of others 
with whom he must have corresponded, his time” 
taken at this labour must have been enormous — 
and all at a time of life when most men would 
prefer to take it easy. Professor Oliver had for 26 
years been a regular subscriber to Spearhead, and 


often spoke generously of it and quoted from its — 


columns. 
In his last years Professor Oliver suffered from 
poor health, which makes his work output all the 
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Prof. Revilo P. Oliver 


more prodigious. Eventually he was diagnosed as 
having lung cancer, and this became so acute at 
the end that he took his own life. 

Our deepest sympathies go out to Mrs. Oliver, 
who supported him loyally throughout the years 
in which he immolated himself in the flames of 
controversy. Professor Oliver will one day 
achieve his full recognition, albeit posthumously, 
as one of the true heroes of our race. His body 
has now been cremated but his spirit will live on! 

JOHN TYNDALL 


unions. 


JOIN THE WELLING CLUB 


The Welling Club is a special group that has been formed for the 
purpose of raising money for the British National Party. Membership 
is open to all persons, whether or not BNP members, willing to 
contribute £20 each month to the Party’s funds. 

In recent years the Welling Club has been a valuable source of 
regular finance for the BNP, which unlike other political parties does 
not receive funding from foreign business interests or left-wing trade 


Remember the BNP in 
your will! 


We wish all our readers a long life, 
but none of us can stay on this earth 
for ever. Have you ever thought about 
how you can help the good cause 
when you are gone? 

The British National Party has 
benefited immensely from a few of its 
supporters remembering the party in 
their wills. In most cases the money 
has been invested so as to guarantee 
the party a regular income, rather than 
being spent in one go. 

Why not become one of these bene- 
factors yourself? Whatever you do, 
make sure you do not die intestate and 
let your estate go to prop up the 
political system! 

It is natural that if you have a family 
you should wish to provide for it in the 
event of your death, but nevertheless 
you may well like to set aside some- 
thing for the good cause as well. On 
the other hand, if you have no next of 
kin there is all the more reason for 
ensuring that the cause gets some- 
thing before you go. 

If you want advice on this matter, 
please ring or write in and let us know. 


Those wishing to join the Welling Club should apply, sending their 
initial £20 contribution (made out to the British National Party) to: PO 
Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 
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LETTERS 


SIR: I have an outrageous story to relate to 
your readers. I recently met up with an old 
friend whom I hadn’t seen for a while. He is 
attending a university in North London. 

He told me that they have a black pupil 
there who believes strongly in black 
supremacy. He refuses to speak to or have 
anything to do with Whites, stating that the 
latter are ‘‘the scum of the earth.’’ He told 
my friend quite bluntly that in his view 
Blacks are superior to Whites and that he 
would not speak to nor even look at him. No 
loss to my friend of course! 

This Negro even refuses to have anything 
to do with white lecturers. So they have to 
get black lecturers to converse with him! 

My friend said it wouldn’t be so bad if 
this creature was in his own country and 
behaved in this way. But it was totally 
unacceptable while he is studying in a white 
man’s country. 

The trouble is that he’s allowed to get 
away with it, and he gets plenty of support 
from Marxists, who say he’s ‘‘extremely 
brave.”’ 

Now imagine that this was the other way 
round. Imagine a native Briton — in his own 
country, mind you — refusing to have 
anything to do with black people because he 
considered them inferior. I don’t doubt 
readers will know just what would happen to 
him! 

I. FIRTH 
Name & address withheld 


SIR: At our local town hall recently there 
was a controversial meeting regarding 
planning permission for a Indian temple, 
while outside a noisy demonstration by about 
2,000 Hindus was in progress. 

As I was passing I felt impell. © ask a 
group of these demonstrators why they could 


not worship in their country of origin rather. 
than disrupt the tranquillity of a peaceful 


Hertfordshire town. 
One of the Asians responded with an 
aggressive glare and swore at me in what I 


presume to be Hindustani. I momentarily | 


‘lost my cool’ and reacted with a two- 
fingered salute. Moments later, to my aston- 
ishment, I felt my arm being gripped by a 
policeman, who accused me of insulting one 
of the Asian women! I was then instructed to 


leave the vicinity with all possible speed. 
The moral of this seems to be: never 


_ respond to an insult by an immigrant, and 


always be aware that on occasions such as 
these the police are likely to have 


‘ instructions to side with the coloureds. 


J. PARFETT 
Boreham Wood, Herts. 


: SIR: I got extremely angry the other day 
- watching a black woman on television tell 
— how she had been terribly frustrated at once 


having to plan childbirth around her 
financial situation. But, she assured us, it 
was now alright. After a decree from dear 
old Strasbourg, she could now have children 
whenever she likes — and keep her job. And 
the employer or taxpayer or both would pay 
to maintain her in the lifestyle to which she 
is accustomed. 
Talk about lunatics running the asylum! 
O.W. DICKERSON 
Stamford, Lincs. 


SIR: I was most interested to read Tony 
Lecomber’s well-written analysis of the 
European election results in Spearhead last 
month. This article made mention of the two 
Third Way candidates, of which I was one. 
The article talks of a ‘nationalist camp’ and 
declares my vote to be ‘‘the worst nationalist 
vote ever.’” The Third Way does not regard 
itself as being part of any such ‘camp’. We 
promote our own distinctive and positive 
agenda. Whilst it is true that our campaigns 
were primarily aimed at building our infra- 
structure rather than gaining votes, we also 
felt that it was important to give people an 
alternative to the established parties and the 
‘disgruntled Tories of the UKIP. 

In Ulster my campaign was based not 
primarily on opposition to the EC but on the 
call for an independent Ulster. As the 
Unionist Belfast Newsletter noted to its 
chagrin, some 13,000 voters gave this option 
as their first or second choice (the political 


system in Ulster is completely different from 
that of mainland Britain and we have 
second-choice votes). Naturally I would have 
preferred it if all these votes had come my 
way on the first count, but it does indicate 
the strength of support for the independence | 
option and a potential pool of support in 
future polls. 

Likewise, in East London our campaign 
centred on opposition to the extension of 
VAT and to further immigration. Our 
platform was therefore distinct from that of 
the UKIP and is likely to hold up better in 
the face of a revitalised Tory Party. 

D. KERR 
Belfast 


SIR: One of the nationalist movement’s most 
loathsome opponents. Gerry Gable, Editor of 
Searchlight magazine, is currently in the 
position of having his telephone number 
circulated by an enterprising nationalist. 

I can confirm that (a) the number is 
genuine; and (b) that Gable knows all about 
it. I give this warning to all nationalists: 


_Gable’s ’phone is connected to a tape- 


recorder and possibly to a digital source 
number read-out, i.e. he sees your number 
displayed if you ring him. I am in a position 
to give this warning because, my curiosity 
aroused, I phoned Gable (from a call box of 
course) and exchanged several words with 
him. If he thought that I was going to shout 
abuse at him, he must have been sorely dis- 
appointed (Sorry Gerry, I heard the click!). 

This leaves a question. Gable knows his 
*phone number is circulating and has not 
obtained a new one. Why? I suspect he is 
hoping that: (1) he is able to trap someone 
into saying something self-incriminating to 
him; or (2) he hopes some maladjusted 
individual will phone to ‘snitch’ on someone 
they don’t like. Don’t do it — its a trap. 


TONY LECOMBER 
Ilford, Essex 
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B.N.P. BOOK SERVICE. (TEL:081 316 4721) 
154 UPPER WICKHAM LANE, WELLING, KENT DA16 3DP. 


NORMALLY OPEN MONDAY TO FRIDAY 10 a.m. to 5.30 p.m. 


AMERICA’S DECLINE: THE EDUCATION OF A 
CONSERVATIVE (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £3.50. A 
collection of articles and reviews on various aspects of 
the collapse of modern civilisation. 1981, 375pp. 
‘ARTHURIAN LEGENDS, THE. £8.95 (paperback 
only). A beautifully illustrated anthology of Arthurian 
literature from Geoffrey of Monmouth to T.H. White. 
A ‘must’ for lovers of nation legends. 1979, 224pp. 
A WORLD COUP D’ETAT IS PLANNED (Dr. Kitty 
Little) 50p. Update to Treason at Westminster, giving 
details of the destructive effects of treaties foisted on 
Britain. 1984, 66p. 

BABYLONIAN WOE, THE (David Astle) £17.00. A 
study of the origin of certain financial practices and 
their effects on the events of ancient history, written in 
the light of the present day. 1975, 250pp. 

BARNES TRILOGY, THE (Harry Elmer Barnes) 
£2.75. A combined volume containing this famous 
American revisionist’s pamphlets: Court Historians 
versus Revisionism; Blasting the Historical Blackout and 
Revisionism and Brainwashing. These first appeared in 
1952, 1963 and 1963 respectively, and this combined 
‘edition is dated 1979. 133pp. 

BEHIND THE SCENE (Douglas Reed) £3.50. A 
reprint of the second part of the author’s Far and Wide, 
published in 1953. The new themes are titled ‘Zionism 
Paramount’ and ‘Communism Penetrant’. 93pp. 
BEST OF ATTACK AND NATIONAL VANGUARD, 
THE £12.00. A selection of hard-hitting nationalist 
articles published between 1970 and 1982 in two 
uncompromising American magazines. 217 large pages. 
BIOLOGY OF THE RACE PROBLEM, THE (Prof. 
W.C. George) £1.00. The race equality hoax destroyed 
by an academic expert. 70pp. 

BOUND TO FAIL (Sandry authors) £2.00. A series 
of articles by various experts covering every aspect of 
Britain’s disastrous membership of the EEC. 1987, 
62pp. 

BRITAIN’S FUTURE: INDEPENDENCE OR 
EXTINCTION (Prof. Stephen Bush) £1.00. A strong 
plea for British independence from EC bureau-cracy. 
1990, 19pp. 

CAMP OF THE SAINTS, THE (Jean Raspail) £5.00. 
A welcome reissue of this sensational novel about the 
destruction of the white race by Asian immigrant 
invasion. 1973, 311pp. 

CHURCHILL’S WAR (David Irving) £16.95. The 
highly controversial story of Britain’s World War II 
leader during the late pre-war and wartime years. This 
book was shunned by all the ‘establishment’ publishers 
on account of its startling disclosures. Churchill- 
worshippers and believers in the ‘orthodox’ version of 
modern history will not like this book, as it describes its 
central character as the man who ruined Britain and the 
British Empire in his insane vendetta against Hitler. 
1987, 591pp. 

CHURCHILL:. THE END OF GLORY (John 
Charmley) £30.00. This massive work follows in the 
footsteps of David Irving in his Churchill’s War in its 
demolition of the myth of Churchill as a great national 
leader. The author is in fact less personally scathing in 
his treatment of his subject than is Irving, even stating 
that Churchill was a ‘great man’. Nevertheless, the 
book highlights our war Premier’s overweening personal 
ambition and is particularly critical of his failure to 
come to an agreement with Hitler after British forces 
had been defeated in Europe in 1940. A valuable new 
contribution to revisionist history. 1993, 742pp. 
COLLAPSE OF BRITISH POWER, THE (Correll 
Barnett) £10.99. A welcome reissue of a vitally 
important book first published in 1972. Shows how 
liberalism and lack of political realism brought about 
Britain’s 20th century decline in the political, industrial 
and military fields. 643pp. 

CONSPIRACY OR DEGENERACY? (Prof. Revilo 
P. Oliver) £4.00. Text of a lecture by the author, a 
brilliant classical scholar, to New England rally for 
God, Family and Country 1966. 76pp. 

CONTROL OF THE COMMUNICATIONS MEDIA 
AND CONDITIONING OF THE PUBLIC MIND 
(Col. B.S. Turner) £9.75. An updated version of 
articles appearing in On Target newsletter. Packed with 
facts about the ownership of the media and their 
political bias. 1992, 34pp (A4). 


CONTROVERSY OF ZION, THE (Douglas Reed) 
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postal orders should be made out to the BNP 
Book Service only and not included in remitt- 
ances sent for other items. Orders are likely to be 
dealt with more quickly if BNP Book Service is 
marked on the envelope. 

New titles are marked with stars. 


£14.50. A best seller in nationalist circles ever since its 
publication. A study of Jewish-Gentile relations since 
biblical times, packed with little known and long 
suppressed facts. 1979, 580pp. 


DEADLIER THAN THE H-BOMB (Leonard Young) 
£2.00. A reprint of an important work on the money 
power and its threat to the freedom of mankind. The 
author was a distinquished RAF officer and active 
nationalist. 1956 (rep. 1992), 72pp. 

DEALING INN HATE: THE DEVELOPMENT OF 
ANTI-GERMAN PROPAGANDA (Dr. Michael F. 
Connors) £2.50. The writer destroys the fallacy of a 
warlike Germany and examines the methods used to 
promote the myth. 1966, 40pp. 

DID SIX MILLION REALLY DIE? (Richard 
Harwood) £1.00. The fact-filled pamphlet that refutes 
the holocaust legends and has evoked Zionist frenzy. 
28pp. 

DISPOSSESSED MAJORITY, THE (Wilmot Robert- 
son) £7.50. This book has attracted worldwide atten- 
tion, dealing as it does with racial problems in America 
— and not just simply the black-white situation. 2nd 
edition 1981, 613pp. 

ELITE, THE (Barbara Cole) £11.75. The exciting 
story of the Rhodesian Special Air Service and its 
campaign against terrorism. 1984, 449pp. 

ENEMY OF EUROPE, THE (Francis Parker Yockey 
& Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £6.00. Thought-provoking 
essay on the powers set on destroying the European 
peoples, written by Yockey and accompanied by a 
review of Yockey’s work by Prof. Oliver. 1981, 240pp. 
FORCED WAR, THE (David L. Hoggan) £21.00. 
Described by Harry Elmer Barnes as ‘‘...the first 
thorough study of responsibility for the causes of the 
Second World War...the definitive revisionist work on 
the subject.’’ 1989, 732pp. 

FRAUDULENT GOSPEL, THE (Bernard Smith) 
£5.95. The third edition of a devastating exposé of the 
World Council of Churches and its support for 
communism and terrorism. 1991, 168pp. 

FRENCH REVOLUTION, THE (Nesta Webster) 
£6.00. A much needed reprint of the counter-revolut- 
ionary classic that exposed the plotting behind the first 
great revolutionary bloodbath of modern history. 1919 
(rep. 1988), xiv, 519pp. 

FROM ROME TO MAASTRICHT (Brian Burkitt, 
Mark Baimbridge and Stephen Reed) £1.50. A 
reappraisal of Britain’s membership oof the European 
Community — from the Campaign for an Independent 
Britain. 1992, 69pp. 


THE FRENCH 


DEVOLUTION 


NESTA H. WEBSTER 


CONSPIRACY 
CLASSIC 

How a great 
state was 
overthrown 
(See this page) 


GLOBAL MANIPULATORS, THE (Robert Eringer) 
£2.50. While the author repudiates any conspiratorial 
view of world events, he stil] provides a comprehensive 
exposure of the organisation and influence of the Bilder- 
berg Group and the Trilateral Commission. 1980, 95pp. 
GLOBAL TYRANNY... STEP BY STEP (William F. 
Jasper)* £12.50. How the UN is being developed as 
an omnipotent global government, suppressing national 
identities and human rights. The author is senior editor 
of The New American and a John Birch Society officer. 
1992 xvii, 350pp. 

GOODBYE OZ CULTURE (Nicholas Maine) £3.50. 
A hard-hitting exposure of the perils facing Australia 
from non-white immigration and of the establishment 
lies being used to promote it. The author is an active 
campaigner against the betrayal of our brother nation. 
1990, 125pp. 

GRAND DESIGN, THE (Douglas Reed) £2.25. A 
behind-the-scenes look at modern world history. 1977, 
4Spp. 

GREAT HOLOCAUST TRIAL, THE (Michael A. 
Hoffmann II) £4.00. Extremely comprehensive and 
well-written report on the infamous trial of Ernst Zundel 
in Canada, also covered in The Zundel Trial and Free 
Speech. 1985, 95pp. 

HIDDEN MENACE TO WORLD PEACE (James 
Gibb Stuart) £10.00. This latest work by a well-known 
advocate of monetary reform deals also with secret 
politics, media censorship and the movement towards a 
‘new world order’. 1993, 233pp. 

HITLER’S WAR (David Irving) £25.00. A revised — 
and abridged version of The War Path: Hitler’s 
Germany 1933-39 and Hitler’s War (1977 ed.). 1991, 
VI, 857pp. 

HOAX OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY, THE 
(Prof. A.R. Butz) £5.95. A scientist applies clinical 
methods to an investigation of the ‘holocaust’ and 
completely dissects the myth. 2nd edition 1977, 315pp. 


HOLOCAUST ON TRIAL, THE (Robert Lenski) 
£14.20. The story of Ernst Zundel’s second trial, with 
illustrations and verbatim extracts from the transcript. 
1990, iv, 544pp. 


HOLOCAUST STORY AND THE LIES OF 
ULYSSES, THE (Paul Rassinier) £7.75. A socialist 
ex-inmate of Buchenwald and Dora concentration camps 
destroys the holocaust legend. Rassinier was decorated 
for his work in the French Resistance, so this is one 
revisionist they can’t smear. 1978, xviii, 447pp. 
INNOCENT IN DACHAU (Joseph Halow) £13.00. A 
revisionist view of the Dachau war crimes trials by a 
Lebanese American who served as a court reporter. The 
book is based on the author’s own experiences and on 
subsequent archival research. 1993, IV, 337pp. 

1.Q. AND RACIAL DIFFERENCES (Prof. Heary 
Garrett) £1.20. Clear and concise summary of the 
evidence of racial differences in intelligence and their 
significance in education. 1980, 57pp. 

IRON CURTAIN OVER AMERICA (John Beaty) 
£7.80. Describes how America’s foreign policy was 
distorted by minority interests. Contains important 
chapters on the Second World War, the communisation 
of China and the Middle East. 1951, 267pp. 

IS THE DIARY OF ANNE FRANK GENUINE? 
(Robert Faurisson) £2.75. Reprinted from The Journal 


__ of Historical Review, this is a critical commentary on an 


emotive historical document. 1982, 62pp. 


IS THERE INTELLIGENT LIFE ON EARTH? 
(Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £4.00. An entertaining survey 
4p modern fallacies and their charlatan promotors. 1983, 
p. 

THE LEMMING FOLK (James Gibb Stuart) £7.95. 
A witty and factual examination of current attitudes and 
intellectual fashions that are threatening our future. 
1980, 246pp. 

LEUCHTER REPORT, THE (Fred A. Leuchter) 
£5.00. The evidence on ‘gas chambers’ by an American 
engineer that rocked the Zundel trial. Leuchter, in 
effect, testified that such installations could not have 
existed in German occupied Europe before or during 
1939-45. 1988, 66pp. 


MAMMON VERSUS GOD (Dr. Kitty Little) £1.00. 
Describes how financial interests are promoting the 
destruction of nationhood. 1993, 30pp 


_ MERRIE ENGLAND, 2000 (Colin Jordan) £1.00. A- 


fictional portrayal of life at the start of the coming 
century, with white people under the lash of the racial 
‘harmonisers’. 1993, 39pp. 

MIGHT OF THE WEST, THE (Laurence R. Brown) 
£12.00. An American engineer-scholar gives a new 
interpretation of the history of western civilisation, 
showing the importance of the mediaeval contribution to 
philosophy and science, and showing that the decline of 
the West is not historically inevitable, as some would 
teach us. 1963, vii, 562pp. 

MONEY BOMB, THE (James Gibb Stuart) £4.25. 
Discusses the failure of our debt-based financial system 
and describes its role in creating inflation. 1983, 158pp. 


NAKED CAPITALIST, THE (W. Cleon Skousen) 
£4.80. A study of the political power and ambitions of 
America’s and the world’s financial capitalists and of 
their link-up with communism. 1970, 144pp. 
NAMELESS WAR, THE (Capt. A.H.M. Ramsay) 
£6.50. An outline of the secret history of the events 
leading up to the Second World War, including inform- 
ation on previous upheavals. The author had the honour 
of being imprisoned without trial for four years during 
World War II, despite his status as a member of parlia- 
ment. Originally published 1952, 128pp. 


NATIONAL SUICIDE: MILITARY AID TO THE 
SOVIET UNION (Anthony Sutton) £6.80. Shows 
quite conclusively that Soviet military technology is a 
creation of American aid. Exposes the myth of 
American ‘anti-communism’. 1973, 83pp. 

NEW UNHAPPY LORDS, THE (A.K. Chesterton) 
£6.00 hardback. An exposure of the financial power 
that seeks to dragoon mankind into a global police state. 
1972,288pp. 

NO TIME FOR SILENCE (Austin J. App)* £4.75. 
Reprints of 14 revisionist pamphlets published between 
1946 and 1978. The late author taught English literature 
at several US universities and colleges. 1987, Iv, 
143pp. 

OTHER LOSSES (James Bacque) £4.50. Startling 
exposures by a French Canadian writer of the 
maltreatment and deaths suffered by German POWs 
under Eisenhower’s occupying US troops after World 
War II. 1989, 230pp. 


POPULISM AND ELITISM (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£4.00. A study of the purpose and function of political 
power and the elements which wield it in the present 
century. 1982, 101pp. 

RACE (J.R. Baker) £25.00 hardback. The author, a 
professional zoologist for 50 years, provides an 
objective and scholarly account of what race means and 
how the concept has affected human thinking. A special- 
ist book, but one of great importance. 1974, 625pp. 
RACE, INTELLIGENCE AND EDUCATION. 50p. 
produced by a group of nationalist teachers in reply to 
an NUT race-mixing booklet. Packed with facts and 
cogent argument. 1979, 20 A4 pages. 

RACE AND POLITICS (H.B. Isherwood) 50p. 
Shows that a sense of racial identity is an essential 
element of nationhood. 1974, 36pp. 

RACE AND REALITY (Carlton Putnam) £4.00. A 
companion volume and supplement to Race and Reason, 
showing how the truth about the race issue has been 
suppressed by interested parties. 1967 (rep. 1977), 


192pp. 

RACE AND REASON (Cariton Putnam) £4.00. A 
plain, unemotional account of the race issue that has 
been an invaluable contribution to the debate ever since 
it was first published. 1961 (rep. 1977), 12Spp. 

RED PATTERN OF WORLD CONQUEST (Eric 
Butler) £3.75. A distinguished Australian patriot shows 
that the advance of communism has been assisted by the 
weakness and treachery of western leaders. New ed. 
1985, 115pp. 

RELIGION AND THE RACIAL CONTROVERSY 
(H.B. Isherwood) 50p. Shows that racial integration is 
not ordained by Christianity but that the reverse is true. 
1970, 16pp. 


SABOTAGE AND TORTURE (Barbara Cole) - 


£12.00. The story of the framing and maltreatment of 
white airmen in Robert Mugabe’s ‘Zimbabwe’. 1988, 
209pp. 

SELF-DETERMINATION? THE QUESTION 
ULSTER MUST ANSWER (Richard Cameron) 
£5.99. The author’s solution of self-determination for 
Ulster under the Crown may be contentious, but the 
book makes plain the neglect and mismanagement to 
which the province has been subjected by direct rule. 
1992, 192pp. 

SEXUAL DEAD-END (Stephen Green)«x £9.95. A 
factual and scientific description of the threat to 
personal and social health posed by homosexualism, 
with an account of the rise of the ‘Gay Liberation’ 
movements and ‘Gay’ activism. This book is not sensat- 
ionalist but neither is it for the squeamish or easily 
shocked. 1992, 482pp. 

SIX MILLION RECONSIDERED, THE (W. 
Grimstad) £2.50. Examines not only the ‘holocaust’ but 
other topics involved in the Jewish Question, including 
the exploitation of the ‘anti-semitic’ smear. 1977, 
170pp. 

SPECTRE OF POWER (Makcolm Ross) £6.00. The 
campaigning Canadian schoolteacher describes the 
vendetta against him by a powerful minority. 1987, 
165pp. 


STLAIN’S WAR (Ernst Topich)* £13.00. A revis- 
ionist view of the origins of World War II by an 
Austrian professor of philosophy. 1987, 152pp. 
STATE SECRETS (Count. Leon de Poncins) £3.50. 
A study of some little known state documents that throw 
much light on recent history. 1975, 191pp. 
STRUGGLE FOR WORLD POWER, THE (George 
Knupffer) £6.20. The fourth edition of a work by a 
distinguished Russian author dealing with the communist 
and financial conspiracies and showing the link between 
the two. 1986, 240pp. 

SURVIVAL OF BRITAIN, THE (Bryan B. 
Monahan) £7.80. A series of articles from the Social 
Creditor dealing with political and economic threats to 
Britain’s survival and offering solutions to the problem 
of inflation. 1971, viii, 124pp. 

THOUGHT CRIMES: THE KEEGSTRA CASE 
(Doug Christie) £2.40. The text of Doug Christie’s 
courtroom defence of the persecuted Canadian 
schoolteacher Jim Keegstra. 1986, 34pp. 

TOO BRIGHT THE VISION? (Arthur Lewis) £7.99. 
The reminiscences of a valiant clergyman who upheld 


the causes of Christianity and civilised rule in Rhodesia. 
Despite being born in the UK, the author had the 
honour of being barred from this country by the Wilson 
régime. 1992, viii, 279pp. 

TORPEDO RUNNING £5.00. Anillustrated magazine- 
sized survey of the writing career of historian David 
Irving. xii, 14pp. 

TRADITIONALISTS’ ANTHOLOGY (Compiled by 
Elizabeth Lady Freeman) £9.00. A fascinating 
collection of quotations from a wide variety of writers, 
many of which are of direct relevance to the nationalist 
cause. 1986, 185pp. 

TREASON AT WESTMINSTER (Dr. Kitty Little) 
£1.00. Text of a memorandum to the Royal Commission 
on Criminal Procedure entitled: Infiltration of the 
Government by members of subversive or criminal 
organisations for the purpose of furthering the interests 
of those organisations. 1979, 24pp. 

USES OF RELIGION, THE (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£1.00. Examines the value of religion as a socially. 
cohesive force. 1982, 36pp. 

VENTILATIONS (Wilmot Robertson) £4.50. The 
sequel to the same author's widely acclaimed The 
Dispossessed Majority. Revised edition 1982, 113pp. 

VICTIM OF THE HOLOCAUST (Hans Peter 
Rullman) £3.50. The story of the framing of John 
Demjanjuk. 1987, 78pp. 

WALL STREET AND THE BOLSHEVIK 
REVOLUTION (Anthony C. Sutton) £6.80. The links 
between Wall Street finance and the Russian Revolution 
are proved beyond all question by an established 
scholar. 1974, 228pp. 

WALL STREET AND THE RISE OF HITLER 
(Anthony C. Sutton) £6.80. A book that has aroused 
considerable controversy among nationalists by its 
suggestion that Hitler had big financial backing from 
Wall Street. The author is an expert on the links 
between finance and politics. Read what he says and 
decide for yourself. 1976, 220pp. 

WAR LORDS OF WASHINGTON (Curtis B. Dall) 
£2.60. In an interview with Anthony J. Hilder, 
Roosevelt’s son-in-law exposes FDR’s responsibility for 
Pearl Harbour. n.d., 45pp. 


‘WEALTH, VIRTUAL WEALTH AND DEBT 


(Frederick Soddy) £10.00. The author, a Nobel prize- 
winner in chemistry, points the way to a satisfactory 
and beneficial financial system. A long-established 
classic. 1926 (Rep. 1983), 320pp. 

ZIONIST CONNECTION, THE (Alfred M. 
Lilienthal) £13.00. The second edition of a sensational 
exposure by a non-Zionist Jew of Zionist power 
politics. 1982, 904pp. 

ZIONIST FACTOR, THE (Ivor Benson) £10.40. 
New and much improved edition of a book first 
published in 1986. A study of the Jewish presence in 
20th century history, covering such events as the 
Bolshevik Revolution, the creation of Israel, the fall of 
Rhodesia and the relationship between communism and 
capitalism. 1992, iii, 205pp. 

ZIONIST TERROR NETWORK, THE £2.00. A 12 
page report on the murderous activities in the United 
States of the Jewish Defence League, compiled by the 
staff of the Institute for Historical Review. 


PUBLICITY MATERIAL 


Except where otherwise stated, the items listed 
below should be ordered from PO Box 117, 
Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 


A New Way Forward 


A summary of the main political objectives of the 
British National Party. 79p post-free. 


Fight Back! 

British National Party manifesto for the recent 1992 
election. Policies are exactly as outlined in A New Way 
Forward (above) but with different title, cover design 
and introduction. 79p post-free. 


Where We Stand 


A new, abridged and bang up-to-date statement of BNP 
policies. Standard information brochure sent to 
enquirers. 29p post-free. 


No to Maastricht! No to Europe! 


Brand-new booklet outlining the British National Party 
case against the EC and in particular against the Maas- 


tricht Treaty. Produced out of collaboration between 
BNP Devon Branch and party headquarters. S59p post- 
Sree. 


The Enemy Within 


This BNP booklet is about the role of the BBC as a 
weapon of mass brainwashing. The booklet comprises 
the text of an official complaint by the party to the 
Broadcasting Complaints Commission following the 
odious Public Eye programme shown in January 1993. 
Although the complaint is about one specific TV 
programme, its general drift could be said to apply to a 
wide range of anti-nationalist propaganda on TV and 
radio. 44p post-free. 


BNP Activists’ Handbook 


This is the publication that so many have been waiting 
for. The Handbook is a comprehensive instruction 
course in all the essential techniques needed in 
promoting and building the British National Party at 
local branch level, starting from scratch when the 
activist is entirely alone. This booklet is a mine of 
information that all activists, old and new, will find 


valuable in the quest to make their activities more 
efficient and effective. It is a ‘must’ for everyone who 
wants to be more than just an armchair nationalist. The 
Handbook is illustrated and runs to 71 pages. £1.86 


post-jree. 


BNP Election Manifesto 1983 


Booklet outlining the policies on which the British 
National Party fought the 1983 general election. Entitled 
Vote for Britain (23pp). 49p post-free. 


BNP Badges 


British National Party badges with logo in red, white 
and blue. £1.25 post-free. 


BNP Key Rings 
Key rings with attachment bearing BNP logo in red, 
white and blue. £1.75 post-free. 


BNP Cloth Logo 
BNP logo in cloth, also in red, white and blue. Ideal 
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for sowing onto anoraks, etc. £1.50 post-free. 


BNP Leaflets 


Defend Rights for Whites! Leaflet rallying white 
people to defend their heritage and oppose multi- 
racialism. The leaflet looks at the effect of multi- 
racialism on Law and Order, Housing, Health Care, 
Employment, Education and Social Welfare. It also 
deals with the treasonable role of the mass media in 
promoting multi-racial Britain. This leaflet is larger than 
the standard BNP product. Text and illustrations cover 
two sides of an A4 format, which is to be folded into 
three panels each side. £/0.00 per 1,000, with postage 
charges of £5.00 per 1,000. 

Vote British National Party. This leaflet focuses on 
the BNP election victory in Tower Hamlets in Septem- 
ber 1993 and stresses how this has changed the entire 
face of British politics, saying that now the BNP has 
shown that it can win elections it has a new credibility 
and a vote for it undoubtedly counts. The leaflet also 
gives a brief synopsis of the main policies on which the 
party will be fighting forthcoming elections. This is 
recommended as an excellent election ‘warm-up’ leaflet. 
It should be used as a supplement to, not a substitute 
for, the standard personalised candidate’s leaflet. The 
leaflet contains a photograph of BNP Councillor Derek 
Beackon at his moment of victory. 

Join the British National Party. This leaflet is on a 
similar theme to the above-mentioned ‘Vote...’ leaflet, 
dealing likewise with the Tower Hamlets victory. 
However, it is designed primarily for recruitment 
purposes rather than for electioneering. It also contains 
the Derek Beackon victory photograph. 

Rebuild Britain NOW! Fairly new leaflet. Deals 
mostly with measures needed to revive the British 
economy and restore full employment, but also mentions 
the effect on British jobs of the coloured invasion. 
Join us! Highly successful recruiting leaflet designed 
for BNP Autumn and Winter 1992 and Spring 1993 
recruitment campaigns. Gives brief account of best- 
known BNP policies. A summons to battle! 
Immigration: the time to say STOP! Leaflet drawing 
attention to the still large numbers of immigrants 
coming into Britain and calling for repatriation. 
Violent crime in Britain: the horrifying truth. Deals 
with muggings, rapes and other violent attacks on 
defenceless people, giving examples of specific cases. 
Calls for much tougher treatment of violent criminals. 
Hang child murderers! Very powerful leaflet calling 
for the death penalty for the killers of little children. 
Stop unemployment... Ban imports! Up-to-date leaflet 
dealing with the effect on British jobs of unrestricted 
imports of goods that can and should be produced in 
Britain by British workers. Contains photo of pithead 


LONDON RALLY PUTS PEP 


BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY 
r # eS 4 


A ‘MUST’ FOR ALL NATIONALISTS 
The BNP Activists’ handbook, at long last 
published and available. For details, see 

page 17. 


scene and is especially suitable for distribution to coal 
miners threatened with redundancy through planned pit 
closures. 

Stand by Ulster! Leaflet supporting Loyalists in 
Northern Ireland and listing BNP policies for the 
province. 

Election warm-up leaflet. This leaflet has been 
prepared specially for areas where the BNP plans to put 
up candidates for elections, whether parliamentary or 
local government. It precedes the final leaflet bearing 
the candidate's name, and is designed for ‘warm-up’ 
purposes. Based on the ‘Rights for Whites’ theme, it is 
especially valuable for areas where immigration and 
race are a big issue. 

Wake up Scotland! Leaflet specially designed to bring 
the BNP message to Scotland. 


INTO NEW CAMPAIGN 


AT a stirring activists’ rally in East London 
on the 30th July leaders of the British 
National Party outlined the party’s principal 
strategic and tactical aims for the remainder 
of 1994 and for 1995. The rally, which app- 
ropriately was held on the Isle of Dogs, was 
attended by about 120 members from 
London and surrounding areas — a good 
turnout considering that only local organisers 
and main activists had been invited. 
Richard Edmonds spoke first, cataloguing 
the great successes the party had enjoyed in 
May’s council elections. Tony Lecomber 
followed, speaking about the parliamentary 
by-election campaign in Dagenham in June 
and the lessons learned from that effort. 
Eddy Butler spoke on the theme of Britain 
needing once again to become a united 
national community rather than a mere 
collection of self-centred individuals, as had 
been encouraged under the Tories since they 
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had been in power. 

Mike Newland spoke next, emphasising 
the need for the party to become more 
professional and ensuring once and for all to 
leave ‘street-gang’ politics behind it. He 
attacked the futile habit of some nationalists 
in thinking politics was all about seeking 
street confrontation with left-wing opponents 
and he called for a much more serious effort 
at public relations aimed at driving home to 
the people the real truth as to what the BNP 
was all about. 

John Tyndall made the final speech. 
Supporting what the earlier speakers had 
said about serious politics as opposed to 
those of the ‘street-gang’ type, he 
emphasised that this did not mean that the 
BNP was becoming ‘soft’ or abandoning the 
firm cutting edge of its principles. *‘As long 
as | am leader of this party,’’ he said, “‘no- 


These leaflets cost £4.50 per 1,000, with postage 
charges of £4.50 for 1,000 and £5.00 for 2,000. 


BNP Recordings 


Rally °93. Video-recording of the latest BNP Annual 
Rally, staged just outside London on November 6th 
1993. Hear and see speeches by John Morse, David 
Bruce, Kirk Lyons, Claude Cornilleau and John 
Tyndall. Excellent quality of film! 

Rally ’92. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 24th 1992. Hear and see speeches 
by Syd Carthew, John Peacock, Ken Henderson, Claude 
Cornilleau, David Bruce, Sam Dickson, Richard 
Edmonds and John Tyndall. 

Rally °91. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 12th 1991. Hear and see speeches 
by Steve Tyler, Scott McLean, Ken Henderson, Eddy 
Butler, Tony Wells, Dr. Donald Clarke, Richard 
Edmonds and John Tyndall. 

Rally 90. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 13th 1990. Hear and see speeches 
by David Bruce, Steve Cartwright, John Peacock, Karl 
Philipp, Tony Wells, Steve Smith, Richard Edmonds 
and John Tyndall. 

Rally °89. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 14th 1989. Hear and see speeches 
by Mark Wilson, John Peacock, Gus McLeod, Tony 
Morgan, David Bruce, Harry Mullin, Richard Edmonds 
and John Tyndall. 

Rally °87. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 31st 1987. Hear and see speeches 
by Ronald Rickcord, Ian Sloan, Gus McLeod, Dr. Peter 
Peel, Richard Edmonds, Stanley Clayton-Garnett, David 
Bruce and John Tyndall. 


Videos cost £12.00 plus 98p p&p. 
Allied publications 


We recommend the following two publications which, 
although not connected with the British National Party, 
reflect a broadly similar viewpoint on national and 
international issues:- 


CANDOUR 

British views letter, founded by A.K. Chesterton to 
defend national sovereignty against the menace of inter- 
national finance. Subscription: UK £15.00 per year; 
Overseas £20.00 per year; U.S.A $30,00 per year. 
Obtainable from: Forest House, Liss Forest, Hants. 
GU33 7DD. 


THE TRUTH AT LAST 


Hard-hitting paper for American and other white race 
patriots. Send a £5 note for a six-month trial subscrip- 
tion to: PO Box 1211, Marietta, Georgia 30061, U.S.A. 


happen.’” Mr. Tyndall ended by saying that 
the hatred of the BNP’s enemies was the 
surest sign of its growing success. 


Gloucester BNP steps 


up activities 
NATIONAL ORGANISER Richard 
Edmonds was the guest speaker at a meeting 
of the Gloucestershire Group of the British 
National Party, held in Cheltenham in late 
July. For some time the group had suffered 
a decline in activity but of late it has started 
picking up again after an internal reorgan- 
isation. 

The people in attendance comprised a 
mixture of old and new faces as Mr. 
Edmonds spoke of the big gains made by the 
party in recent elections and the tremendous 
opportunities it now enjoyed for future 
growth. 

The meeting, though not large, attracted 
huge publicity in the local paper — which 


| just goes to illustrate what can be achieved 


by an activity in an area where the BNP 


one need have any fear that this will | does not normally have a high profile. 


Training courses major part of coming 


One vitally important task to which the 
British National Party leadership will be 
addressing itself in the coming months will 
be a comprehensive programme of education 
and training for activists. 


Wrongful arrests: 
successful actions 
against police 

In January 1993 a number of British National 
Party activists were arrested by the police 
completely without reason and obviously on the 
orders of the Home Secretary. The occasion was 
a ‘Troops Out’ march through London staged by 
the friends of the IRA. The BNP activists had 
planned to stage a counter-demonstration but this 
never even got under way — they were 
apprehended before the counter-demonstration had 
started, having done absolutely nothing to give 
the remotest cause for arrest, and they were held 
in custody for 4-6 hours before being released. 

Subsequently, several of the men affected 
instituted private actions against the police for 
compensation for wrongful arrest. The news has 
now come through that a number of these actions 
have been successful and that some compensation 
has been obtained. We are still gathering 
information so as to ascertain the whole picture, 
and we hope to be able to provide readers with 
more details in a later report. However, what we 
do know so far indicates that a major victory has 
been won for freedom and justice. This goes to 
show that the powers that be can sometimes be 
challenged successfully in the courts, and it 
underlines the fact that, while the BNP’s position 
is basically pro-police, there is no good reason to 
take it lying down when particular police officers 
grossly exceed their proper powers. 

Spearhead offers its congratulations to all the 
successful litigants. 


FOOD FOR THOUGHT 


One very important requirement of a 
leader is that he should straightaway 
develop an attitude of complete res- 
ponsibility for the fate of the unit of 
which he is in charge. This means that 
he should not, as some inadequate 
leaders do, be ready to blame others 
for the unit’s failure. 

It sometimes happens that the Org- 
aniser of a local unit approaches us 
with the dismal news that the unit has 
folded up or iapsed into inactivity 
because other members have been lazy 
and apathetic and failed to respond to 
his calls to come out on activities. The 
attitude here is invariably that he, the 
unit leader, is absolved from blame; 
the fault lies with other people. For a 
leader, this attitude is completely 
wrong... 

A worthwhile leader... will recognise 
that at the end of the day the failure of 
the unit is his failure, not anyone 
else’s. If there is laziness and inact- 
ivity, it is because he has failed to 
provide the stimulus to get people 
active. 

BNP Activists’ Handbook 


The increasing sophis- 
tication of the methods 
now necessary to carry 
the party through its 
next stage of growth call for greatly 
expanded leadership cadres, sometimes 
described as ‘middle management’. More 
people must be found to take on positions of 
responsibility. The running of the party, 
both at national and local level, calls for 
increasing expertise and professionalism. 
This demands the raising of the level of 
aptitude in all departments. 

Starting this Autumn, the party will be 
organising a series of courses dealing with 
all aspects of political work and organis- 
ation. These will include: leadership; branch 
management; party policy; propaganda; 
public speaking; dealing with the media 
(including TV interview techniques); last but 
not least, election work — in particular 
canvassing. 

The courses will be of differing natures: 
some will be open to all comers; some will 


activity programme 


be by invitation only to selected members. 
One of the party’s purposes will be to 
identify potential leaders early on and train 
them for special roles in the future, 
depending on their aptitude. 

The party will expect a great deal of the 
initiative for the holding of these courses to 
come from regional level. A basic syllabus 
will be laid down by Headquarters, and 
thenceforth the regions will be looked to to 
organise their own training schemes in 
accordance with this syllabus. 

A start was made last month with the 
publication of the long-awaited BNP 
Activists’ Handbook. This handbook 
provides the framework for training and 
education in the techniques of local leader- 
ship and activity, as well as giving basic 
information to the activist as to the kind of 
party the BNP intends to be. 


Annual Rally in London 


NOVEMBER 5th 


This is to inform all British National Party members 
and other nationalists wishing to attend this year’s 
Annual Rally that the rally will be held at a location in 
the London area in the afternoon of November 5th. 


For security reasons the exact venue of the rally will 
not be advertised publicly but it is intended to provide 
ways of enabling people to get there who genuinely 
wish to attend. Watch out for more information in 


Spearhead. 


As in the case of last year, people will stand the 
best chance of getting to the rally if they link up with 
delegations coming from their local areas, who will 
travel as groups. Please contact your local BNP Organ- 
iser for details nearer the date. 


SUPPORT FUND 


Income from the sales of our magazine is not enough to cover production 
and administrative costs. We therefore rely on regular donations from our 
supporters so that we may remain solvent. 

Because of the controversial nature of the opinions expressed in these 
columns, we have found it impossible to induce wholesale distributers to 
handle our magazine. It is therefore not to be found on sale in high street 
newsagents or bookshops. Hence our need for additional financial support. 

Please send all contributions to: PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 
Please note that receipts are not normally sent for donations of less than 
£10 unless specifically requested, in which case an SAE would be apprec- 


iated. 
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ISLINGTON & CAMDEN 

BM Box 3958, London WCIN 3XX 
EAST LONDON 

PO Box 300, Emma Street, 
Hackney, London E2 7BZ 
HILLINGDON 

PO Box 390, Uxbridge, 

Middlesex UB8 3BA 
RICHMOND-UPON-THAMES 
PO Box 94, Teddington, 
Middlesex TW11 9EY 
CROYDON & MERTON 

PO Box 301, Carshalton, 

Surrey SM5 4QW 

SOUTH EAST LONDON 

PO Box 117, Welling, 

Kent DA16 3DW 

EPPING FOREST 

PO Box 12, Loughton, 

Essex IG10 2DN 

WEST KENT 

PO Box 48, Tonbridge TN11 9JF 
EAST KENT 

PO Box 8, Ashford TN23 2EL 
WATFORD 

BM Box 1245, London WCIN 3XX 
MILTON KEYNES 

PO Box 811, Bradwell Common, 
Milton Keynes, Bucks. MK13 8YZ 


BEDFORD 

PO Box 174, Kempston, 
Bedford MK42 8EQ 
CAMBRIDGE 

PO Box 817, Waterbeach 
Cambridge CB5 9JR 


BERKSHIRE & NORTH HANTS. 
BCM Box 4110, London WCIN 3XX 
ISLE OF WIGHT 

PO Box 7, Ventnor, I.0.W. PO38 1RA 
DEVON 

PO Box 160, Exeter EX1 3YY 
CARDIFF 

PO Box 632, Cardiff CF2 1UU 


GWENT 
PO Box 8, Tredegar NP2 3YG 


BIRMINGHAM 
PO Box 771, Great Barr, 
Birmingham B44 9LZ 


BIRMINGHAM SOUTH 
PO Box 3592, Kings Norton 
Birmingham B30 9HZ 


Contact your 
local party unit! 


‘THE BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY. is 
organised into active units extending over 
most of the United Kingdom. Here we give a 
list of the main units. 


WEST BROMWICH 
PO Box 3398, 
West Bromwich B70 OLA 


WORCESTER 
PO Box 229, Worcester WR2 4SU 


CANNOCK 
PO Box 3, Cannock WS11 2AF 


STOKE-ON-TRENT 
PO Box 312, Hanley, Staffs. ST1 OSG 


NORTHAMPTONSHIRE 
PO Box 45, Wellingborough NN8 3HE 


LEICESTER 
PO Box 148, Leicester LE3 2YD 


NOTTINGHAM 
PO Box 2, Carlton, 
Nottingham NG4 3EQ 


MANSFIELD & ASHFIELD 
PO Box 20, Mansfield, 
Notts. NG19 6HP 


CHESTERFIELD 
PO Box 174, Chesterfield, 
Derbyshire S40 1FP 


LINCOLN 
PO Box 57, Lincoln LNS 7RQ 


LIVERPOOL 
PO Box 116, Liverpool L69 1SH 


WARRINGTON 
c/o PO Box 16, Salford M6 7PT 


The BNP also has units in Hounslow & 
Staines, Redbridge, Newham, Barking & 
Dagenham, Havering, Thurrock, Southend- 
on-Sea, Isle of Sheppey, Woking, South- 
ampton, Reading, Gloucestershire, Bristol & 
Bath, Bournemouth, Stevenage, Enfield & 
South Herts., Stourbridge, Coventry, 
Grantham, Derby, Ilkeston, North Wales, 
Bolton & Bury, Ashton-under-Lyme, Batley, 
York, Skipton, Tees-side, Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne, Stirling & Alloa, Fife, Cumbernauld, 
Clydebank, Greenock, Dumbarton, Lanark- 
shire, Ayr, Cumnock (Ayrshire) and Inver- 
ness. If you want to make contact with any of 
these units, or start a new unit, please write 
to BNP Head Office at PO Box 117, Welling, 
Kent DA16 3DW. 


MANCHESTER & SALFORD 
PO Box 16, Salford M6 7PT 


ROCHDALE . 
PO Box 118, Rochdale, 
Lancs. OL16 1AH 


OLDHAM 

PO Box 10, Oldham, 
Lancs. OL8 2WW 
BLACKBURN 

PO Box 149, Blackburn, 
Lancs. BB2 2UQ 
PENDLE 

PO Box 15, Colne, Lancs. BB8 9BW 
TODMORDEN 

PO Box 15, Todmorden, 
Lancs. OL14 7NQ 
BLACKPOOL 


PO Box 53, South Shore, 
Blackpool FY4 1FS 


LEEDS 


PO Box BR10, Bramley, Leeds 13 


BRADFORD 
PO Box 565, Bradford BD10 0YZ 


HUDDERSFIELD 
PO Box A43, Huddersfield HD1 4NN 


DEWSBURY 
PO Box 32, Dewsbury WF12 0YU 


HALIFAX 
PO Box 133, Halifax HX3 6HB 


HULL 


PO Box 558, Hull HUS 3YW 


DARLINGTON 
PO Box 61, Darlington, 
Co. Durham DL3 9RD 


TYNE & WEAR 
PO Box 25, Sunderland SR3 1YZ 


EDINBURGH 
PO Box 719, Edinburgh EH4 2SR 


MIDLOTHIAN 
PO Boc 14, Dalkeith EH22 5DL 


WEST LOTHIAN 
PO Box 50, Livingston EH54 8JJ 


TAYSIDE 
PO Box 210, Dundee DD1 9EP 


GLASGOW 
PO Box 85, Glasgow G3 8UL 


NORTHERN IRELAND 
PO Box 214, Belfast BT4 1AE 


JERSEY 
c/o PO Box 160, Exeter 
Devon EX1 3YY 


Find out about the British National Party 


Send 50p for information pack to:- 
P.O. BOX 117 

WELLING 

KENT DA16 3DW 

(Telephone enquiries to 081 316 4721) 
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